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Aus primms, $ cena prima. 


Enter-Pirez and Sampayo. 
Pirez. —_— — [10 2 
Deſſandro quit from his Command oth' Cittadel ? 
ſo (barply £00 > Bruſhing times , my Lord : 
Pray , by virtue of what offence ? . 
Sampayo. It may be treaſon to ask their wiidoms that ; ' 
But th: huge Mountecbank, the vulgar Rout 
cuarrell'd with's Religion , 'cauſe 'tis notin the 
ſmalleft Priyt : Andthe King was to ſay 
nothing, 
Pirez. Cood King: I could with ſomething , and 
heartily if I durft ;: Well, from grave hypocrite 
and beardle(ſ: wiſddome ,' good heaven dehver us : 
Nothing in his great Fathers Memory , to hold 
him worthy of his place ? : 
Sampaye.. That makes him taſte it to the extremity of 
Senſe and Anger, w 7's & 
Pires, Lotus but Oight fome Gully or tus gay drefle 
( whoſe Clothes/and Folly, are his {fenie of honour ). - 
how it will conjure up his bloo{| , and bend his Brow ? 
Andcan Deſſandro want a juft an: valiant avger 
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lofceekthe arr Fe nd gorges ogg 


Rewnon __ TH ? ind Al he 
ire coil tru 
forth in Thunders vex'd gling 
Grove WT ſpending hn _— 
ya on ITS cher 
'F andfiroke* ven tarfre, fo 


provoked. 


Enter Duke de a I, ag ever; over - Stages 


De 
Goſs nhnſerieg and o:her - == >ooygg 

The Duke. 

Dake. Let him be confident of me; in —_ more 
worthy of himſelf, then the Command be has loſt ; 
and bid him uſe my Promiſe. 

De Caſtro. We are the g—_——— your Favour, and but 
own our lives to acknow [,—— [ Exexn, | 

Pirez, Here's State 
but pray'e, what holyday nheedey— that 
ſpread Atencarity, I = remember Tleft- 
ſuch faces inthe Court, 

. The firſt of them fiatket in a knighthood, like 

A Boy ina Dutch Burgers doublet ; and 'tis as much 
too.wide for him ; a has travel'd, and ( 


En Barbers Boy plays oth' Gitterne 
thoſe gay Clos Sir came out on's- Fathers 


Shop. 

res, His Remnants : 
the Other : thar tooks like the Age to come , which 
muſt be worſe then this. ; 
Sampayo, Hig Fortune and tas prefer'd him to be 
Barber and Pimp ; Two mens places, till of 'late 
our Noblemen, growing frugal, do figd one may 
_ doboththe Imploymems. 
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Pirez,, It is both thewiog and gentile. 

Sawy. Gentile indeed ; tor they have produced Kaights, 
and made Stateſmen of broken Cizizans (with 
the help of a Wife ) Buthe whoſe yauth 
and (0 row ſhews him like a faic day, ſet in 2 
Cloudy Evening is (— 

Pres. The Lord De Caftre; Iknow him, and ms thinks 
fome ſparks of his Father, great /aleſco's Charater , 
ſhines in this young man, through all the darknefſe 
of gone _ Ss ns 

That Name alone , enough to make 
ie preſageto us: Duke's Fathers 
CharaRer was deriv'd and circled in himſelf ; 
And a fufl age of Men ſhall rarely thew another 
of ſo much great andbatianc'd Man ir't. 

Pirez,, They are all Court Fancies : Pageants of State, 
and want allowance both of Brain and Soul 
to make their Blood and Titles wei 

Samp. He was firangely haffledeo the Block, 

Pirez.. That Blow "bleed Cable to0 weak, andiaft - 
us ina faint and ſickly pang, 

Fu oo he Pule, Sic, of Caffile beats in another temper 

you left ut. 

Pirez,, 1 findit : The City Wears a Cap, and looks | 
2s if all were not right there. tv 

Samy. Except their Wives, | 

Pirez,, The Court me thinks has rangely lung fl 
Complexion too. 

Samp. Thoſe that deride-us ſay <o——— 

The The Cer hy has catch'd the Falling —_ 
© deep Conſumption ; ; and 
The Commons have the Spleen. 
Pirez,, Tknow vot what diſeaſe the Court has; but 


the Lords look as if they had over (ae themſelves 


at Play, and Joſt adds ; fo ſcurvily. 
Samp. How does your Lo!»Mhp find the Laces? 


Pirez., 1 ha' not been amongſt um yet, to take-up my 
Arears ; only had the Court happineſle to " 
B 2 1c 
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kiſ: her hand , who tuvhzr (zbf, contrats them ;all 
for Grace atid Luſtre, the Widow: Dutchefle Claxdills.. |. 
Sawp. Why there my.admiration leaves you ; I Grant 
her a brave an41 Courtly Girls : : has trim and dazle 
enough of whitz andred, to attract the eye, | 
like an indifferent Copie, Flour:(h'd with Golden trailes ; i 
but place your Judgement neatec, it retreats-and Cryes you 
mercy for the miſtake: At diſtances, (hs isa | 
Goodly Landskip, 
Pir. Alas, her blooming beauties yet languiſh 
and Pinz or'e h:r Husbands Herſe , like Roſes 
ſcatter'd from the Mornings brow, into the dayes 
Parch'd Lap. | 
Samp. Their Spring will ſhine again, Crow Glorions 
and Fruitful in the Arms of her De Flame ; 
It is my hearty wiſh to their AﬀeRions ; 
That Count does bear an honour'd Charater 
fromall that knows him. 
Pir. A brave young man, and one that is more Honour 
to his Title than1t to him ; But when 
muſt their Hym2nial Tapers flame ? and 
ſhe offer her Turtle Pantings at the Altar, 
Purpling the Morn with Bluſhes as ſhe goes 
and ſcatter ſuch Bright Rayes, as the Sun.may. 
drefſe his Beams with for that dayes Glory. 
Samp. After he has Celebrated his Siſter to Deſſandros 
hand, hz wilt not defer thoſe Minutes Long , 
and he thinks himſelf behind in ſome 
expreſſion of their Frienpſhip , unul the 
knot meet there, 
Pir, Cleara is a Lady of a ſweet and honoured Fame. 
Semp. All other of her Sex are dull and ſullied imitafions, 
Pals Gltmmerings, ſet by her : What er'e the modeſR 
fictions of ſweerned Pens has meant; ſhe is 
their Moral. "* wth Mg 29s 
Pir. You ſpeak like one that knows what Virtue is , 
an>can love it. 


Enter 
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Enter De Caftio, and Deflandco to them, 
D-F. 1 thank the Duke, he/has a Right Soul ; 
But, Preth:e no more of theſz tad Conolavons,, 
they hang upon my heart Iike pondrons w. ights 
at trzmbling wyres : Or like'the dull Labouriogs:: | 
of that.« lock which groari'd our dear Father's: ;- 
Fatal minute. | 
De Caſt. 1 have done. 2 
Deſſ. I cuuld chide this tame and phlegmy vapour 
from my blood ; Our Paſſions meltiinto ſoft 
Mucrmurs, l'ks hollow Springes : wno—oms | 
the Manhood of cold hinds-won'd not be tempted 
to this ſerie, but leap with rage in their eyes ; 
Brother, it wou'd ; and wake 'um into Tempeſts; 
A wretched Flie, would ſhew 1ts ſpleen. 
De Caſt. This Anger will but-ſhew men where you bleed. 
and keep the wound (ilk Green... >», 211) X 
Doſ. The Scar will Rick for'ever { ———rms | 
Oh”; the dark Hypocrike and Jugling of .our Times ? 
Great Men are Slaves to Slaves, and we are theirs : 
The Law's a Tame Wolfe, Cowards and Fools 
may ſtroak with Giving hands, While be fball 
Couchant lie , and wagy the Taile:; bat ſhew. 
his Fangs at you and4: /A- Noble with 
is dangerous ; 1$'t not my Lord? 
Pir. What Deſſandro? 
Deſſ. The Vulgar's a Kennel of bl1ck mouth'd aoys 
that worry mens deſerts and Fame: my Curie 
feiter in their Temples. 
De Caft. Prethee Deſſandro,colleR theſe Scatter'd thoughts. 
Deſſ. le hollow them through all the world, and lay't 
again ; Worth and Honour now are Crimes , and Giants 
'eain(t the State : My Lords; ſhall's be mercy 
and talk ſomething. the Hangman may thank 
us for ? tc) as ©; ©0605) p11 
Pir, Treaſon? | Lvow Defſandre ,1,ſpeak the worlt 
ex tempgye, of any man living, 
B 3 
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Samp. I could mutter it well enough; but I'm to marry 
A City Widow Aman mer) oure, © ** P 
Pir, When I have fold my Land we'l venture on 
A any Cott andever ſubſcribe vour Servant 
Noble Deſſendre. | 
Deſſ. 1 ſhall find a Timeand Place to pay your Lordſhip 
the Accompt of my engagements. 
De Caſt. Brother , my Attendance calls me to the King ; 
I'e wait upon your Lordſhip, if p are for the Court. 
Pir, Your Lordſhips Servant hither, a= | £xexmt.] 
Deſſ. So ſtreams divide and Ruffle by their banks ; 
My Brother's - a (afe-contraed —_ . 
Can ftrangle -his tabouring Rages in their thought ; 
When they do tug like poyſons at my breft , 
until I give-them Air : But le obſerve 
my dear 


and Creep into Mens Souls: Huyy 

Anget ts my (elf, until icgnaweny 1ntrails through, 
that men may Court my patience, and diſcourſe, 
As now they (himit:”— Andwhen black nivhe - 
has ſtrercht her\Gloomy lands, and 1aidher head 
upon ſome Mountain Top { bound up'in foggy Mitts ) 
then keep my haunts by lome dall groaning [ircam 
with ſcreeching Owles, and Bane, there 

my broken thoethts unto'thy Ghoſt Valebee: - 
Eccho ſhall wake and midnight, to help me Curſe 
their ſouls that thruſt thee to thy grave, 

whilt I will hang about Nights neck until 

the Moon do to Reſcue her. 


Emer the Duke. 


Duke. Deſſ andre ? 
You muſt not be angry my Power came ſhort onrome 
of my deſires to ſerve you ; WE rry ſome other way : 
You ſee by what Gngins the Titges tnove ; * | 
The King refers all to his Council ; and though 
they do not tie hix hands ,- they hold *emm by-a' Birange 
Courteſic : I'm but a fingle Locker on 4" Perkaps >, 
Cy 


The Mariage Night. 7 
they may take notice of nie for his Brother ; 
that's when they pleaſe coo : But chis 
came neereſt to te, upon the engagement of my honour 
to deny my friend , and one whole fingſe Faith 
had been enough for all the Kingdomes ſafety , 
the holding of ſuch a Trifle as the Cittadel. 
Deſſandro, 1t has recompens'd me inpart to know whete 
that Cloſe annoy lay which wounded me ith' dark : 
I ſhall now colle& my (elf again it, and know 
_—_— where od rye and powers are 
= _—_— : on dI nay. mer” to my wiſh 
might appear Sir, to yout Hi e uſe. 
Dukg. I knowy how far you can, braveſt Man ; 
your worth has taken fire here , where Ile. | 
preſerve it in a Noble Flame. —— 
My greatelt thirſt of Fame is ny expreſſion 
to Men of your Merit , who cannot want 
A friend whilſt I have power to be one : 
But I am ſcanted and weakned in my defires , 
elſe Fam'd YValeſco had not'yet ſlept in his duſt 
to pleaſe the Common khangman, nor Men of glorious 
Parts live ſhrowded in obſcute homes , like 


pamphlets ont of date. | : 
iſ. You are the Patron of our honored ARtions , 


F 


and all their Glory meetsand Circles: 
in your Fame, Ki 
D»ke. 1 will diſengage you from ,this forc't complement ; 
It k:eps me at too great a diftanc= from that 
boſome , where I would Lodge a friend , Deſſaxdro : 
I muſt tak't unkindly too, that in the Scrowle 
of all your Friends y, 1 Rand daſbt out a Riranger 
to your Joys. | | 
4: My Lord > 
Dake. But yowſhall not Real the Day ſo : T'II'be 
one at the Ceremony , though the Bride tell me 
ins bluſh ,, 1came unwiſht for. | 
Deſſ. 'Tis but the bufie voyce , that like the Night-mare 
rides men ; And can find ftrange Shapesand prodigles. = 
- i 
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ith' Clouds : I muſt Confeſs, Clear has the 

engagement of all Her virtyes and a Brothers on me ; 

Whe11t Concerns me neeter, 1t muſt rot be A Secret 

to your ishnels,, 'to "mn all thir $detiv'd 

to my Poor life and Fottune is'a "Jult debt. 

Duxg. You know the way unto a Friend , If you can think 

I have power enough to make me (>, 

Deſſ. Sir | was only (iewed to thi word to be talkt on : 

Fortune ( Ithank het "hos oven; Mm mi knacks 

ro play with in he m6%d, Vito taken um 2Way again ſcurvily, 

to tell me ,. 1 was tiot born'to Ein real Putpole , 

And 1 with nothing ſhe can give me, © 
Duke. She wi | knowledge her-miſtake 22nd Put | 

on her imiles t6 Cont four merits; 

L.a Gitterne ? 1s the Kit 9coine froth's'ſ s 1] JEM [ La Gitterne 
La Gitt. He dines abroxd, my Lor waits. 
Duke. Collonel , this Day you Katt beltow on mee : 

| owe the Dutcheis Claud4illa a viſit ; 

Make ready ſtraight ; we'lf) 21d 4 dirmet 

time there , and the afteryo5nae" Tens,” © [Exqunt.) 


A'SONG. 


That done, Clawdilla and De Flame diſcovered fitting in 4 rich 
{Couch;; at £4ch cud 4 Lay waiting, 


De Flame, This,does juthe hpd our ur Melanchgly out 
and caſt it ina Mir tes 'T when one 
oft Accent from Flabdile's vo 's voice leaves oht 
that's earth about t me. My S oY in her (po moeel 


and every Sent imgrorrat, Army Jo 
wo + ls 


Heaven becotn&& Httehave 

pit on thzir perfum'd Wings to hover nzer thoſe igh 3 

That Bluſh does thew th- Sparkles of ſome incenſed thought; 

My poor expreiſions Rob Fe 3 Burl appeal 

tn this white hand for pardon. 
('/a,Si;my,thoughts are all xckno 


ow 
| h(a* and je jou, Wit! Whardrels GFR plete 39 Ks 
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to ſend your Courtſbip intq try-um : 1... 

Wo heve Louiſe 'd thols Arts , and Commen Charmes , 

a not ſeek,our inſcatter” F ; 

as thoſe, whoſe Leſſon yer, is at the hand be ; 

our hearts have read Loves ;We Divinity, and all 

his amorous Volumes over ; We muſt write Stories | 

of our Love, my Lord. -. 
De Flame. And chaſte 

How glorious the Frontiſpiece would. = 

with great Claudilla's Name, ty'd in a true 

Loves knot to her De Flames : 

gn or — of your an fp porn | 
Blood and Virtue, c inthe poverty of mine, .... ., 

would draw ſquinteyes,. and Envie to. my ſacs; , 

but ſpeak your Name Great as the example. of your 

200dnefſe, and make it worth the imitation 

of all Noble minds that ſhall but read your Love 

and ſweetneſle ; which ( moſt excellent of . your. Sex 0] 

Condeſcended unto me, who elſe had 

Languiſh'd in a heap of Aſhes. | 
Clandille. My Lord ;. you have.found an eafie way into 

my heart, and won me from my ſelfe're 1 

could call my thoughts to refiltance ; . 

Such Arength| brought your Deſerts : But 1 nowy 

I hope, nay can be Confident ( beſt Sir dal 


- + ——— a © 


treaſur'din a Breaſt , whoſe Virtues wil 
rve them with them(elves, 

De Flame. Oh Madam ! 

Clandille. It may be ſome Diſcourſe , that when firſt 
] entertain'd your Loves A had not yet given 
the world,” art my dea hb rd 18- yo 
- full accompt of oy , - paid his -- he 

a years ut, rent of Tears : ButI appe 

to my own heart ; and you'my Lo Lets lay —— 

De Flame, Your heart has been but too Severe unto it ſelf, 
And SIE Sung Tong 
from es, Wes ; 
Or "Uh. ew 


p” 1» j The Mobley” Wight. 


/ Not a Look with the leaſt Cottifort of 'a Smile i in't; 


Nay, Divineft Madan; Nowyou do but Chide' . 

Mania your Teats ; and exnmt Raife the dead. 
Claudilla. True Sir. - 
De Flame. Tears are bat ſhallow murmurs of our Grief. 

I envy not his Grave a Tear, but owe all 

Noble mention to't; yet Madam, | did df Ofi 

You had diſcharged the ms Ctuckt Oe 

from your ſoft breaſt;”:Arid Woodall Rr bento 

to their Natural | : 

Look on your {clf ( rare Lady) in in this hn 

With what high Flame and R men bern op it becomes you : 

So breaks the Mori chriftal Cloud ; 

And ſo the Stndf etts en, Ctair , 

And from his burniſhe Locks ſhakes day about ; 

The Summer puts nofon more deli ts and various 

Glory, than in bright Claudi 

And ſhall the Grave exhauft their pr 


and Youth 
Pater Torgrins 
Tor Madam, the Kingy Brother ves ou a viſit. 
DrFlex. We Who's with 'em ? Fn 


£- The Collbnel, your Lardſhip calls Friend: 
Dr Flame. Deſſandro ? | | 
Clandille, Let's mert "umm Sir. waumm [ Exens.] 


Afins Secunda Scans Þ Prins. 


En he Dae Dc, . Char De _ 


Das in has yome ain 


A Widows CE EN” 


Date I wiſh the hours 
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ts to: tofe that Nante ff; "Arid then, ts whae - 
pn our divn ceſftes"Woo'd _ Joan ol 
Wigan, Madam ? Ther's diſconſon | F 
the Name, me thinks : Claudilla Wi 7 
Dutcheſſe, andfill Widow ( like # C 
caſt ore a bed of Lillies) darkens your other Tit fes; 
'Tis a weed ih y your Garden, and will ſpoil the Youth ' 
and beauty it Froms nigh : A po of OY | 
or a Memento Mort, to all 
And a Paſſing Bell to Oldones: 1 ed int 
a meer Privation ; andall Widows are it 
the fate of Out- laes tilt Martied again. 
landila. Your Highneſs holos'2 merry opinion of — 
Poor Widows. 
De Flame. 1 ſay Virgins are the Ore; Widows 
the = try'd, and _—__ 
Doukg. A Fair you Yam and Widow , is 
A rich piece of Stuff pd An EA ont 1% TOs 
A blotting Paper; A 1! Kia? 
write any thing ot, ry vor ala Pl tet 1G 
Deſſandre ? your Comment. 
De Flame, Friend, you ate dult oth ſudden, 
Cleara. He 1$ fot well. | 
Clandilla. NATTELIC? 1: (IOWA IS. 
Defenders, Not well Madam. 
Dwke. Dull > Shall's.to Tetis } 1 kave fe PiffoH- 'ts 
will pay y6ur bortowed time, Deſſanidro, 
Deſſavdro. Your Pardon Sit; 1 arÞt unfit to wait #n you ; 
My life hangs 1g a Dew upof me ; 
And I have drunk Poiſoh, | 
De F lame. Ha ? wih f 
A Phyſician with ir ſpeed ; Deſſiides r" 4 "iq 
Cleara. Dear Sir ? 
Deſſandro, Clears? Lend me thy Nind=—=S0 amo 
I'm ſtruck por Rock. wauen * { Sonnde. ' 
Cleara, He's dead ; 1 ſhall not overtaks him. 
Dake. look to the the 1h 


Cland. HE fetls its SAT Toiftri, of & Teerming Cloud; 
1 4 Hare 
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Deke. How fares the Lady 2 
Claudila. Madam? 
Cleare. As yrs are tender Natur' 4 let no hand 
Cloſe his eyes but mine ; I am come back 
thus far to take m > lag pt facewel on.hus cold Lip. [ De Flame returns] 
De Flame, 7 6.4 wan blood flow back : 
Thy Deſſandro lives, m Git 
Clears. Oh! may Lock ſee him ? 
dag You aaa ROT [ Exenm, | 
Deke. Give me leave to this opportunity happy 
on your band, ; How ? Not vouchlaft ic FB goes off: ] 
What a Tyranny ſhot from her ſcornful eye? | 
Where have I loft my ſelf and her ? 
There's a croſſe, and Peeviſh Genins-haunts my Hopes ; ; 
A Black and envious Cloud; and I muſt get above it ; 
Not kifle your hand of rt our blood urfeited? Te quit 
this ſcorn : "Indeed, I wil 
Thou, that art Lordof my prone 1:1 i 
Great Soul of rw indle my brain 
with thy immortal fireg=———_— 
That if Ifall, my Name may Riſe .Divine , 
So («ſar : Glory ſet, and ſo ſet Mine. m——_ [fx] 


Emtex Silliman, « Bottle ted tn a Riblen to bis Pooket 


Silliman. Brave Canary ; Intelligent Canary , 
thas does refreſh our weak and mortal bodies ; 9 
I will have thee Canoniz'd Saint Canary, at 
my own Charge : Andcall my eldeſt Son * 
Canary : Yet for a man to love thee at 
his own Colt is damnable, very Damnable , 
and ] defic it —— 

And S:{ is the blitheſt Laſſe in-our Town 
For the ſells Ale by the Pound and the Dozen ; 


Emer 4 Meſſenger 


er, I wou'd th 
Heſſerg By your Warſhipe ee, wou OO oents 
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Seign or S;liman, the Dutcheſle Steward, an't- like ye. 
Silli, Wou'd you.(peak with Sezgmiar Sullinsan, ant like ye ? 
Meſſenger. Pleale God, and your Workhip, an't like ye. 
Sill, In what Language wou'd you ſpeak with him---| hu. | 
Meſſenger. Yes verily,l wou'd ſpeak with him,an't ke ye. 
Sili:man. At what Polture ? 
Meſſenger. Marry from a friend, av't like ye. _ 
Silliman. Very 200d,my friend : Did ever ſay thy [drinks 

Prayers in th Canaty tongue ? : 
Meſſ. My Prayers,an't = > Your Worſhip's diſpos'd 

to bz merry : Ihave a Wife and (even (mall 

Children, an't like ye , to wind, and turn, as they ſay, 

imple as your Worthip ſees me here, an't like ye. 
Silliman. Pox a Wives; I'le not give a Gazet for thy wife ; 

| nh tough , my too much <no- rae _ me 

thy Daughter, thy youngeſt Daughter, Sirrah, 

It the Creature = Vi and defirable : _ 

Look ye ! There's money to buy her Clean Linen : 

I'le have a Bath of rich Carnary , and Yeawe milk, 

where we will bath, and ſwim together, ike 

ſo many Swans, and then be Call'd Se:gnior 

Jupiter Sillimano, But is (he Mans meat ? 

I have a tender Appetite, and can ſcarcely digeſt 

one in her Teers. ; 

_ Meſ.Do's your worthip think I wou'd be aJudas,an't like ye? 

She's as neat a Girle, and as Tite at her buſineſle 

as th: back of your hand, art like ye : But Heaven 

bleſſe ye, and Cry ye mercy : If you be his Worſhip 

here's a Letter from the Lady De Prate, an't like ye. © 
Silliman, The Lady De Prate. ( mark me Sirrah ) 18 a 

Noble Lady ; we fay ſom [ reads a lerter. | 


F never knew what Bondage was till now , 
I fear the Gilded Hart you ſent me. was 
inchanted—( oh-- oh) 1 long to. ſee you —— 
—( hum--- hum) therefore let me have the happineſs 
to know the Place and Time — ( even(o) a 


yoo love ber that  bluſbes to. write phirmnns 
C 3 Yes, 


W 
_— 
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Yes, yes, Vie Inchant ye: T'te Time and Place ye ; 

Surely,rhere's ſomething more abodt me, then I can 

perceive :* Gratit that I may bear my Fate 

diſcreetly : 1 never knew what Bondage was — -|[reads.] 

till now : Well ; 'Tis Heavens Goodnefſe : For what am I 

filly wretch, to ſuch a+ Lady. as ſhe that writes io 

picifully unto me :' It wow'dover-come e'en 4'heatt [weeps.)] 

of Flint: Good Genirlewontin wm 

As you l,ve her that bluſhes to write this — [ reads.) 

hum=—= yes, yes ; ſhe knows I love her: It. 

will work-- 1 can't contain my good nature.-* | drinks & weeps 

Enter La Girterne, ani De Loowe, 
De Loome. Here he is, and Rands like a Map of 

ſundry *Countries. Rad *: S | 
La Gitterne, One wou'd take him for ſome forraign beaſt, 

and that Fellow to (hew him 5 how'the Gander 

Ruffles and Pruves himſelf, as if he would 

tread the rang2 bow WY ye at's 
De Loews,” "T'$ 4 pure Goat, | | wat 
La Gitt. And Will'clathber a Pyramiie in'ſent of 's Female. 
De Loome. The Wenches ſware he kiffes like a Giant (ill, 

and will ride his heats as Cleanly , as a cheted 

Gelding : Let's fall in * Seigmor Silliman ! 

My beſt wiſhes kiſſe your hand. | 5 
La Gite,Continue me wotthy the Title of your Servant Sir. 
Silliman, T am very 2lad to ſee you well, and hope you ate 

in good health, and ſound Gentlemen. 
La Gitterne. And when ſhall's draw Cutts avaih for a 

Wench $ Ser mor, hah ? | , 

Sillimas, Yout pleaſure to ſay fo. 

De Loome. The Slave's roſe driifik; o' thy Iife; = 

Sill. Pleaſe you to take Notice of my worthy Friend here, 
De Loome, Your Admiter, Sir, [ ſalutes Meſſenger.) 
La Gitterne, Slave to your Sedan, Sir. 

Meſſ. God bleſſe the goo, Durchels, and alf that love the 

King , I fay Gentlcmer, 11, ek 
De Loome. Pray Sit, what News'abtoad, ar Court ? 
Meſſenger. News, quoth 2 > Indeed Str, the ay > ctr a 

er 
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Shovemaker by"niy Trade'; ' My Naine.is Latcher ; | 
And1 work Pr Ladies i in eq Amer Houſe here, 
though 1 ſay*t my ſeff;; And yet the Times were 
never harder, nor Leather dearer.” 
De Loom. This winter will make amends;you ſhall have horſe 
hides cheap ; hor.e hides, dog cheap. 
Latchet., Cheap > quotha ; Why Sir, Tle tell you(for you 
look like a very honeſt Tenlents) 1 an put to- 
finde a he ſelf; and' muſt, the Parth ſears, 
or loſe all C4Ged ir ily Shop 
De Loom. 'Tis very brave ; Wh you _ like a Champion 


And have a Face, kerhs nn may Lobo in: 
' Latcher, F(t doe _— ſelf, if ever 


ou knew the like: haves at | 

thi forty years, off and denn I Childrens 
ſhooes 1 have ſold for fix pence, vt a'2roat, pon forne 
occaſion, we now ſell for twelve Pence, as they (ay. 

De | come. Then the mi 5, you ou ger the mo. e. 

Latchet, More? quotti a; Pray Sr # word?-you ate a 
Courtter, if 1 may bef6 botd'- 7 , iy we mult | 
all be fain to ſhut up ſhop; ahdmortgave 
our Wives to the Souldiers : D ye heat any 


ſuch talk, Sir ? | 
De Looms. Some buzzing : bur the bRdes will not accept'um 


without (pecial arficlets ad 4 ftock of money”, and 
plate to keep the | bables *5 ſhatl bevet Valiant, 

Latchee. ViEaer a quarh a; Truly Sir," Ie tell ye, 
on the truth of a poor man: My Lady De Prares foot 
is but of the fixes; and yet we pay five Piſtols 
A Dicker. * 

Sillimas, p Ladies foot bue ot? Fixes ? your lye Sirrah x 
By Saint H FiaeM! there er Lidy ith” Land-ha#'s 
Prettier Foot Fa ty ls you ba'not fpo'F'd um 
with your Calves $kin, Sirrah. 

La Gitt, Why > the fixes is a good han'ſom ſize for a Lady. 

Latcher, Lady ; quoth2;my fife for pos s few Ladies 


ith” Court goes ef upeizht 7” Nor tter, 


Vie ſay that. ; 
Silliman, 


16 


-The-Mariage Night. 
Silliman. You (ay that?-Foh ; 1 {corn to-wear an inch 
of eater thy Nay Get hall ag, F  ( pariſh; 


De Loom Oh, your worthy Eri yS1gmar ; ;and an elder in's 
A Pike-man too, for the Republique : Come, come, 


A (hall be Shoomaker to us all : - Canſt. truſt ? 

L atchet. Trult > quoth a; ; My Name's Latche: Sir, I 
ſerv'd Eleven-years to a ocation, before 1, 
could be free :, and haye 4 good bowl 
of Beer ith' Dut lag, Gnce, that. 

_ Loowe, | like a man on nin fo punually 
toa 

Latchet. Thing ? quotha.; tris) our Trade,Sir. 


- De Loew. Spoke like theWarden of the Company [Exennt. 
Enter Clandills, and Deffwidroin e Night Gown, 


Lou? 


Clandills. lam at extremity of wonder. 

Deſſandre. The Rory may deſerve it Lady, when you ſhall 
Caſt your thoughts m_ the Man rt. hp on, 
EI a IM 

z it may, rai ku hs your wo f, 

_ work x +; ings. at your: ee into a' 

HeRique Rage : .I {aw aleF (nl 
in a Cloud diimal and biel he , ready to eh 
ies wombe in formes upon me : AndI have caſt 
my Soul on gvery Frown and horror you can atm 
your paſlion with: 1 have held.confli& with the wilder 
Guilt and cremblings of My blood. to. reſcug Ut : But 
Heaven, and my angry ey Tons, has thrown me groveling 
at your feet: And I want ſoul to break the Charm. 

Claxdilla,This is a range Myſtery,to betray thy virtue with 
youg, own, ;and I ihall fm (20 hear 1 ik... | 

Deſſapdre.' If pity;be a fi re pb hots  Neanles - 
from the view of men., or.they | 
eyes that look upon you, 5 

Cland, Has your blood loſt all the virtye it ſhould inherit ? 
And think. you by.this treacherous ſiege to take | 
my Honour in 2, Let meſhu you,.or you Will F 
talk me Leperous. S., 


Deſſandro. Do Madam ' Tear 


Tear up the wounds your eyes have made =—— 
Ile keep them bleeding Sacrifices to your Cruelty ; 
And when cold death has caſt his gloomy ſhade 
o're this duſt, perhaps you may beſtow one gentle 
fieh to hallow it z when you ſhall know 
The height of my defires was but to dye worthy 
of your pardon , without the ambition of a bolder thought ; 
Rill had ſcorch'd, and ſmether'd here without a 
Tongue, only to beg your mercy to my Grave. 
Claxdil. Play not your ſelf into a ſhame will rſt your brighteſt 
worths , and hide your Duſt in Curſes, and black Fame : 
I now ſhall think your valour Flatter'd, that can 
fink it to ſuch effeminate and Love fick Crafts 
for our tale Women to mollifie the Uſher with, 
Deſſandro has a Fame , high and aRiive as the voice 
it Flies on: And could you wander from your 
religious ſelf in ſucha Dream asthis ? 
Cleara's Virtue has an Intereſt neer your heart 
ſhould wake you to your firſt man again. 
Deſſ. Cleara till is here in the firſt Sculpture of 
her virtues, and I their honourer, 
( landilla, No more ! — 
My grief and thame are paſſionate to find 
ſo much bad man, got neer your heart, and ſhew 
this fick Complexion in your honour , more 
tainted then the Face of your Impoſture — 
you have plaid the excellert counterfeit, and your $kill — 
does make you proud, you cannot bluſh. — [ Exit, |] 
Deſſandro. She's gone ; —— 
A Star ſhot from hereye , and lightned through 
my blood : I muſt provide for Thunder , and 
thy Revenge De Flame , as horrid as thought can 
ſhape it, 
Enter Clears. 
Cleara, Sir ? 


Deſſavdro. Proud Love ? I'll meet thee with burning fighes 
and bleeding Turtles at thy ſhrine. | 

Clear. This is too bold a hazzard for your health, which yet 
kts wan and troubled on your Check, D Deſſar- 


is. The Merlage Night, 
Deſſandro. Madam? 
Deſerts Oh = _— 
eſſanaro, Oh, Cry ye mercy; — ſome retired medientions. 
Cleara, I ſhall obſerve 'um, Let me but leave you with the 
Joy to know I ſtand not in the hazzardof that-Frown, 
Deſſandro. We'lLkifle next tune. 
Cleara. Sir? 
Deſſandro. Or never. 
Cleara, Ha? dee know me>j 
Drfſandro. So well , me thinks we ſhould not part ſo ſoon : 
our hearts have be2n more Geremonious, and hung 
in panting ſighs upan our Lips te bid adieu : 
one kifſe mult now ferame up 2ll., and (eat their 
General Releaie : Iknow Cleare more conltant 
to her virtue , and brave mind, then to ask heaven 
idle queſtions — 'Tis Fate, not Will = [Exit.? 
Cleara. So — 
I feel thy Marble hand [ye here : 'Tis-cold and heavy : 
how my poor heart throbsunderit, and Rrvggles-to 
find Air ? Not one kind figh lend thee a gale 
for yonder haven? — It's gone — 
Quite vaniſht — beſhrew me , it was a moſt 
horrible apparition , I wou'd not ſee it again in 
ſuch a cruel look for all my hopes ; yer it 
held me gently by the hand , and left a warm farewell 
there, as my Deſſandrous'd : As my Deſſandre? ſaid I 
oh ! how fainmy bopes would-mock my apprehenſion ; 
and that my ſorrow > I'le woe thy pity with my 
Groans kind earth, and lay my throbbiny brealt to thine 
- until Iam diffolv'd inta a Spring , 
whoſe Murmures (haf{ eternally repeat 


this Minutes Rory, 
Enter De Flame. 


De Flame. Ha? — 
Cleara drown'd in her own Tears ? Siſter ? Clears Pf 
(ear 4 | had a gentl lumber ;-and-al che world (me thought) 
was. in. midnight Calm. | 
Dr Flame. Near Girt.clvz! up thoſe ſad eyes be my cold doubts; 
Pretheeccll me, 18-0ur De andre. dcad Þ Clears, 


- 
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Clears, Heaven defend. 
De Flame, Not ? what then inall the volumes of black deſtiny 
an nature, can throw you into this poſture ? «-——-— 
Unkind Cleara; why doſt diſſemble it ? I ſee him 
breathleiſe on thy Cheek, and loſt. 
Cleara, Lolt for ever, 
De Flame. My fears did promptme (o ; For ever > — 
there's horronr and amazement in the thought : 
See Cleara ; my eyes can over-take thee : 
Gone atſo (ſhort a farewel friend > Death, ' 
thou art the murderer of all our joyes and hopes. 
Cleara. Sir, Deſſandro's well ; very well ; we parted 
even but now, 
De Flame, What ? 
Cleara, Oh Brother ? I have loſt a jewell that he gave me 
and I ſhall vex my eyes out, 
De Flame. Be(hrew this ſerious folly : you have vext my 
blood into a ſullen fit, 
({leara. You ſhall not chide me ja—m— 
Tell me 2. didft ever in thy life meet with a Crief 
that made thy poor heart fick , and did divide 
thy ___ and hours into groans and fiehs ? 
De Flame. Never ; thank my indifferent Fate. 
Cleara.' Nor in the Legend of ſome Injur'd Maid 
that made thine eye to pauſe, and with a Tear 
bedew it. | | 
Dt Flame. 1 cannot untie Ridled knots, Cleare. 
Cleara. Come ; Ile butdry mine eyes, and tell you a ftory 
that ſhall deſerve a groan, === [ Exennt,] 


_—_—kﬀ.__ww.. 


Aftus Tertins, Scena Prima. 


—— 


Enter De Caftro, and Deſſandro, 
Deſ, LIſh ennnenmnns 
They had only tongue & malice ; and that great Zeal 
D 2 they 


©”. 
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the ſeem'd to owe to Rewe , was unto themſelves, 
and their own Eſtates ; what were they, but wranglers 
in Schools and Law ? and Rudied words to make men 
ouilty. They liv'd at eaſe ; and ſlept in purples and 
warm furrs ; But bold minded Cataline, threatned 
their wiſe fleeps. 
De Caſtro, There was too much attempt and fa& in't, 
Deſſandro. 'Twas faQt then to look ſowre 01 a Gown-man : 
they were meer Citizens : , Jealous of their Wives, 
and Daughters : That Condemn'd um too ; —- 
De Caſtro! there's a Lethargy in our blood : We ſleep 
and dream away our Lives, If ſuch wore pu-pl= 
for well talking, what (hal he merit that Cures the 
wounds and (mart his Country groans with ? 
De Caſt,The People ſhall enſhrine hisName with Reverence, 
and fill their Temples with his Statues : 'Tis 
the great end we are all born to. 
eſſandro, Which can't be, whilſt by-reſpeR ſhall cloſely 
wound the boſome of our Laws and Freedome : 
For what was't Leſſe, that took our Father's life ? 
De Caſtro, In whoſe blow, the heads of all brave men were 
threatned. 
Deſſandro. Then if we dare not doa general good, yet let us 
ſecure our own dear lives and honours. 
De (aftro. The State is full of dangerous whiſpers. 
Deſſandro. There's an Impoſtume {wells it, 
De Caſtro, Wou'd 'twere lanc'd. 
Deſſandro. Spoken with the ſoul of Caſſixs; we have the cure, 
and may do it witha little ſtir : But then " 
we mult deal like true Phyſicians of State, 
And where we find it ulcer'd, though in our ſelves, 
friends, and allies, not lay ſoft effeminate hands on't - 
Nature has made us neareſt to our ſelves : And I wou'd 
pay the laſt warm drop of blood from all theſe veins 
to ſee the hopes and honours of our blood ( that'snow 
benightned in our Fathers fate ) dawn on De Caſtro's 
youth again, 


De (aftre, No-Defſandro; Thoſe hopes are loſt upon _ 
pl. an 
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and angry ſea: And I muſt ſee fools and ale 
Paraſites ( whoſe Progeny ne re bled one drop, nor had 
a valiant thought to ſerve their Country ) begin 
A ſpurious lifue on my birth-right , that will, on Tiptoes 
Colloflus like , beftride us and graipe our Fate. 
Deſſandro, Tak: my into thy boiome » brave man; we me-t 
Like Amorous itreams, and as we ougnt ; 
our honour, life, and fortunes, have but one hea t : 
Cive me thy hand De Caſtro; This Sword ——— [ draws. | 
ou? Father h.th oft made Glorious in the blood 
of De Caſtro's foes : And Pl not doubt, 
tow much it prompts thy valiant ſoul : 
Oh Brother ! Tears, and ſome ſad diſcourſe 
is all that we have paid him yet : Strangers 
can be far braver in their ſence unto his Fame : 
The tears we orght to (hed , ought to be blood, De Caſtro; 
Blood, warm from their veins, that made us weep 
in treams, and mingle it with the duſt of vulgar 
feet, as they did his. Swear by all the Glorious acts 
of our great Anceſtry, their hallowed Urnes, our Fathers 
injur'd memory, and all the hopes and honour we derive from 
them, to pay his blood a (ad accompt in ſome revenge, worthy 
his Ghoſt, and our bold hands. 
De Caſtro. All which religiouſly, I vow to. 
Deſſ. And 1 : So; Now we are Brothers by as (irong 
Divinitie as Nature : 1'll not break open the 
defign, till we ſhall hear't confirm'd by higher warrant : 
Anon, meet at the Dutcheſſe Dowager's. 
De Caſtro. Clandilla's ? 
Deſſandro. Yes, where you ſhall hear ſomething worthy the 
encouragement of our Fathers ſpirit in thee : Iam now 
to wait upon the Duke; he that keeps us what 
we are. 
De Caſtro, The Duke ? ===— T hav: th2 Game in view , 
and now diſcern , What I muſt pay him for my Place. 
Deſſandro, You are full of . worony my Lord, 
De Caſtro. Brother,our Lives are on the Caſt : But 'tis not that 
does interpoſe 'um :; There's ſomething in my fears Fon 
1 
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ſtill preſents Clears ; Take heed Deſſandro —— 
A Virgins tears leave (ad and Fatal prints, 
Deſſandro, Your wiſhes are a brothers : but thoſe dreams chill 
not my ſleeps : Think on that concerns us near 
And be Aative, 
De Caſtro, 1 ſhall not fail ye : Farewel.— [Exit De Caft.] 
Enter Pirez, | 
Pirez,, Collonzl Deſſandro ? 
Deſſandro. Your Lordſhips pardon : Which way walk you ? 
Pirez,, As you pleaſe to dipoſe me : My bufineſſe 
now defigns it ſo : Tis there in ſhort— * | gives a paper which 
1 love this gallant maſtery of a mans ſelf: Deſſandro reads.) 
I look'd his temper wou'd a flam'd about my cars : 
Not a ſparkle in his brow , nor the leaſt change of blood. 
Strange ! I have ſeen him rufff'd into a ſtorm, and all 
fury : Now, not a frown nor ſmile, 
Deſſandro. De Flame? — Well mmnn—_ 
My Lord this is a down flat Challenge. 
Pirez.. I brought it for one. 
Deſſ. 1 accept it, with thanks to your Lordſhip, and ſhall be 
ready to ſerve you in any power I have. 
Pirez.. 'Tisnot worthit, Collonel. 
Deſſ The Lord De Flame's angry, it ſeems that fortune ſhould 
vive me right without his hand in't, tas turn'd his Ryle 
bioh and ſtrangely on me : But I ſhall coolly reſpite 
that, till we have room to argue it. Thathe 1s 
far more worthy his expeQation in the Dutcheſſe , I can 
Conf: ſſe : that's no aſſent Sir to my quarrel ; nor yet 
a law to her : For thoſe whom her thoughts pleaſe 
to think moſt worthy , are ſo to her, 
Pirez,, But does not bind the opinion of another. 
Deſſandro. Nor that opinion her Freedome, 
Pirez.. Yetthere be rules intvirtue, from which all noble 
Judgments ſhould take their Level., even in Love it ſelf. 
Deſſandro. 1f it be thought ſhe's too partial inher grace 
to me , I ſhall diſpute it, as 'tis queſt 
Pirez.. 1 come not to add exceptians or to make any. 
Teſſandro, 1 ſtand notin ſo cheap a'Rank, but that her 


favour 
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favour 


__ my ſervices as meritorious 
as his Lordſhips : And can engage as much blood and 
Fame for't, 


Pirez,, You know him of a Noble breaſt , and one that will 
not flatter weak pretences into Truths, nor let 
em work with ſuch imprefions on his Soul, did 
not his Honour bleed in't > Sir, 1 com< as one that 
eve: honour'd your great parts, and with th1r you could 
think on't o're again : Think how black you 
mult expe& that morn to rite upo!1 your wiſhes , 
When you lead her to the Altars ; where the 
faint Lights with blew and Gaſtly rla:vies, will 
receive ye; And all the things of Holy Ceremony 
Preſent pale Glim'rings to your eyes, to fright your Bride 
back unto her firſt vows : And then, me thinks, 
each Tear and Groan the Fait Clears \:nds 
to over-take ye, ſhou'd (hew a ſpeaking Fury 
to untwine your trembling hands. 

D:Fſ. No ; Nor all the ſquadrons hell can ſpare , to a:d 
them : though her Brother led them on, and you 
brought up the Rear, 


Pirez.. \irt ? 
Deſſandro. Piſh— The meaneſt thought Clandilla 


pleaſes to beſtow here ( under this humble Guard ) 
mult be without the- affright ( my Lord ) of all the 
dingers in his Muſter : Stare they like Giants 
on me, an1 in Armies: As for Cleara, 
If the h21d Aatering glaſſes to her thoughts 
which render'd um wide and Airy , they muſt not forfeit 
m2 : you miy deſerve her better : I'le not ſtarr Sir 
a (cruple from his demands, and yours, expe&t it, 
and (o farewell. — 
Pirez,, Farewelf > wuw—ns The Time > 
Deſſandro, T ſhall think on't. 
Pirez.. Shall > — It muftnot ſo- tamely be thought on. 
Deſſuntro, How ? 
Pirez.. I ſpoke it, Sir. 
Deſſandro, Ate you ſent toown the Quarrdl ? 


\ 


[ going off. 


Pirez.. 
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Pirez.. No; but look on't with ſo much Soul, as I think'e 
an honour to wear a Sword in't. 
Deſſandro. Go ; Go hang it in your Miſtreſſes Chamber, 
It ſtinks Sir of Perfume. 
Pirez,, It may Sir (for Deſtiny has many wayes to the wood) 
Cur your throat ; And then Ile giv't your Foot- boy. 
Deſſandro. My throat, Pirez ? that ſawcy thought has 
ruin'd thee, — [ Fight, | 


Enter Sampayo axd De Loome, 

Sampayo. Hold, hold, Collonel. 

De . My Lord, y are hurt, 

Pirez,, I muſt owe him this fort't, 

Deſſandre. Canlt talk yet ? 

Semp. Command your paſſion : See how the Common herd 
come Gazing in : do not become their talk ; 
and _= : Noble Deſſandro ? Put up my Lord: 
— thank ye — 

De > Sir, .,my Lord Duke ſent me to tell ye 
he expeQs your Company. 

Deſſandro. 1 wait on him — bid the Ladies tear 
their clean ſmocks to Wrap you in, 

Pirez,, Inſolent Man. 

Sampayo. Again? — [Exennt. | 


Enter 3 Town(men as Watch. 


1. Was not I about to tell you ſo > they wou'd be 
afraid of True men when we came. 
2. Ber Lady , but that mun not ſerve their Turns ; 
For we mutt know flatly which was Plantan,& which Defendam 
5 we ſhall diſcharge but a ſorry Conſcience to the Kings 
ultice. A 
7. 1'll take my Oath upon the Corporal Bible, I ſaw 
two elittering Swords run a Tilt, and two to that, if 
need be. 
2. Neighbors, I cannot tell ; we are old men, or thou'd be 
at leaſt ; ſome of us have lived threeſcore years and 
vpwards ina Pariſh, as they ſay, I name no body ; and 
| therefore 
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therefore it is good to be ſurez8& make all our tales bonuns fidrwns * 
For we are not all one mans Children : And yet, if I be not 
miſtaken, I am ſure I ſaw three more, and Glittering ones 
indeed,as you call them : God bleſs every good man and woman 
from the like : they c'en earn'd my heart, and yet 

by my Fay, I am a hundred and two, come the time. 

-3. You tawke like ſucking Infants : Neighbours, I'll be {worn 
If I were to take my oath before the beſt man living , High 
or.low, there was twenty drawn (words, little-and great ; 

I'm ſure, I might a ſeenum , like a fool, had I been worth 
my head ; but my little boy Jack, did, | 
1. La there; And that ſame's a murrain wiſe boy, if 
you mark him ; and will ſee a thing, I warrant you,as 
ſo6n as the wiſeſt of us all, were he twice as old again. 
3. I could a ſeen too at his bigneſſe, for all I'm Lame now, 
God help us ; you remember the Powder Plot. 
2. Powder Plot ? quoth a ; I ſhall not forget while the world 
1, Net I, were 1 to die a thouſand deaths, * (.Rands. 
3- That very day was I working in our Garret. 
2. Say you (0? 8 
I. Nay, Neighbours beſhrew me this may be true , 
for I have known this man here, able to do as 
tite a dayes work by noon, as the talleſt fellow the 
King keeps ( God bleſſe him ) take him from top 
to toe, | 

3- All's one for that ; mark me z There has not been 
a 2laſſe-winJow there, time out of mind, fince 
I came, nor after : And 1 tell you truely ( I'm a 
falſe Liar elſe ) I ſmelt the Powder as hot 
a if it had been done the next day. 

x. See, ſee, the wind ; the wind neighbours is much 
God bleſſe us. 

3. Gotoo; -I am no made fool , though a born fool 
my Maſters; True, th: wind may be ſomething 
as you ſay : butif there had not b:en ſomething 
elſe, 1 wou'd not give a fart for't : I did not 
work at Court with a Maſter Carpenter, for nothing , 
my boyes ; andice the Kings Grace faſting and full 

E 
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as 1 did, to a hairs breadth, as they ſay : Let me 
alone for Caſting my Cards, give me but ground 
enough ; And yet | can neither write nor read, 
Heaven mak? me thankful, 
2, ticaven make us all thankful ; | have ſezn the 
King too, in my Prime, and gave him a beck upon 
his nilk-white Steed , as near as one ſhud ſay 
what's this , andall his Royal Lords and Lidies 
ſportin?. «# : 
F t. 1, 1, thoſe were the dayes ( peace b- with um ) a 
p207 mans tale might be heard at Court : There 
is lome Lords and Ladies now, were lowhe then. 
3. Go thy wayes, by the Rood ; Nay, he'l have his old 
tawk, for all the world, up and down. 
1. It was ever my condition ; I care not who knows it 
Andyet 1 neve: ſcath'e the leaſt ſucking Child 
_ that begs his bread: but little does another man know 
where thz Kings ſhooe wrings him, but thole that wear ir, 
as my Mother would often ſay , and the liv'd long 
enough to know it, © 
3. Nay that's certain; The King's but a Manyas we three are; *O 
No more is the Queen, if you go to that : Did you never Þ 
hear of my Uncles obſervations ? he's but a poor knave 
( as they call him ) but ſuch a knave as Cares neither for 
King nor Keſar, thz Leaſt on um. 
x. Then he may be hanged, Neighbour Palmer. 
3. If he be, he's not the firlt that has been 
kang'd for Treaſon, I hope. | Exenme.] 


Enter the Duke, and : laudilla, 


Dske.That frown was ſhot with pretty tyranny from your brow; 
but this kiſſe ſhall (acrifice me to my Clandilla's 
doſome. 
Claud.You'l ſully your honour in't:widows are but rumpt'd tuff, 
Dake. That again ? by all my hopes, and by thy ſelf, 
the next and greateſt =m_m__ 
Claudils. Your Brothers Crown's betwixt us. 
Dwoke. 1did it but to ſharp De Flame, into ſome 


expreſſion 
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expreſſion of his Wit and Love, 
Clandile. Alas ! he ſighs all. 
Duke. And like ſome Crude Chaplain, ſpits moſt 
of his mind, 
Clandilla. Yet the Tame Dove can Tire me ſometimes 
with pen'd ſpeeches, when we're alone, and flatter ; 
I'm reſolvd to beſtow him on. my woman. 
Dukg. Now he can come to hand : — ha, ha. thinking _ 
.nzver Love heartily, unleſſe they be dank Powder. 
Clandilla, His Courtſhip is like thick Embroidery upon 
flight (tf, I muſt confeſlz,I never 
lov'd theman; onely as a Rich Gown out of 
Faſhion, for a dayes change ſometimes at home 
when I take Phylick, | 
Duke. You may wear him as you pleaſe, and to what 
purpoſe ; his hone(t nature was meant you (© : 
but Deſſandrois the Man of Men (I muſt confeſle ) 
that I could with moſt near you now, 
Clandilla, Deſſandro ! 
Duke. And ſuddenly,before your honou bluſh too palpably : 
I have diſcovered him, and his devotions. 
Claudillz. Then your brains was in his Plor. 
Duke. 'Twas his own. 
( lawdilla. Stolen from ſome Romance or Play , but 
for De Flame. 
Duke. One whecl will move another to the Period, 
{ laudilla. Methinks his loft and eahie ſpirit ſhould be 
th2 fitter Engin, and more pliant to your Aim, 
Duke. He has too much of Yeaws in his mixture; all his 
deſires wou'd be at hom- (till, in the circle of thoſe 
eyes : the other is all Fire and thinks that Fame 
too cheap that's found ſoncar ; And there will 
want ſuch men abrozd. 
C laudills. But, where's my honour, Duke ? 
Duke. Lock'd in my hea:t and Cares ; the King muſt die 
Claudilla, to ſmooth the way, and lift us to our wiſhes. 
Claudilla. That Rill is talk'd on. | 
Duke, His laſt Glafſe is now turn'd, and riins apace : 
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He gives thee to Deſſandro; and is your Gueſt : and . 

that Night receives eternal thanks for't : Then 

( my Fair) Deſſa#dro cannot want lultre and honour for 

our bed: Nor thy commands what all Cafti/e can give, 

Clandilla. I underſtand not, Sir. 
Duke.Thou ſhalt in timezoh my Claudi{/a ! my beſt and neereſt 

Joy, our Loves have been entire as a flame : one Center 

to our thoughts and wiſhes,and Crown our boſomes with 

delight and iafety — but they are come —— h 


Enter De Caſtro and Deſſandro. 


Claulilla, Thave not known (o little of his Fame —» 
to be a (tranger to his worth ; Sir I honour it : 
Nor am 1 ſo proud and dark in my opinion, 
to think I ſtand upon my ſelf, but (toop in 
honour to one of his deſerts and blood : This is 
the way, my Lord, I ever ſur'd up Man, and ſets 
his Titles down but for Cyphers. 
De Caſtro. Obſerve. 
Dukg, Which will moſt clearly (hey his merits, and heighten 
them in value to you : For, Madam, look on him 
in the Spring of h's deſerts, and you'l ſay, Titles 
are but narrow Spheres : And if honoured ations 
be the ſoul and breath, he's then above them 
and ſands in the Firlt Rank of men. of 
Deſſandro. 1 ſhall want life to pay this debt. 
Claudilla, But with your Graces favour, muſt be tender here, 
For Iftand a tall Mark to Voice and Cenſure, 
andneed not tell yonr Highnefſe with what ftrong 
expeRatibn the Count De Flame hath long 
time viſited me, 
Dwke. 1f you will Rand engaged , Madatmo——— 
I am Gilent, . 
{ landilla. No Sir — But =— 
Dukg. You expe& honour, and Fortune to your Bed : 
I know Caſtile ownes not a SabjzeR (I'll not 
except my ſelf, and had 1 anothers Freedome, I thould 
not ſpeak my wiſhes in a ſecond perſon ) that _ 
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Looks not with Ambition on you : But Madam, weich 
them all : Take bur off their Grains of fortune 
he ſhall hoiſt them into. the air: And to my 
wiſh, he's come —o Deſſandro, your name was 
mentioned happily, I hope — Let me preſent 
his value, to your Graces hand : And to a Siſter, 
Madan, I wou'd ſay, hzr boſome. 
De Caſtro. You purchaſe our poor Lives too highly, Sir 
Dwskg. I wou'd have rich Jewels ſet to their worth, 
and ſhall be proud to give any advantage unto his : 
Tne Dutcheſſe ſhall not flight me in't : I will bz 
heard again(t thz proudeſt Courtſhip that ſhall 
charm ber. Come my Lord, what ſpott will you 
win ſome Duckats at ? 
De Caſtro. 1 will loſe lome at any your Grace pleaſes. 
Duke. My Brother has got a fortunate hand of late 
| = all the Court : I cannot riſe ateven terms 


rom him. ; 
De Caſtro. 1 ſaw him draw deep from your Grace, laſt night, 


Dske. Two thouſand Duckats; but I expe& um with intereſt 
again, 
® Deſſandro, I cannot pawn my ſelf to the unworthy ends of 
Flattery and Complement : but this honour out-bids 
value of a thouſand Lives : what this poor elimpſe 
of expreſſion can ſhew me in : Saints, are not more 
unfained in their prayers, then I to ſerve you. 
Clawdilla. I ſhall not doubt how much 1 may be indebted 
to your Noble withes : but let me add, Sir, He that 
Layes out for me without my warrant, ſhall ſcarcely 
put it on my accompt for thanks, much leſſe, Deb. 
Deſſandro. Not good devotions ? p54 
Claudilla, Them I deſire, and ſhall repay. 
Deſſandro, Then pay back mine. 
Claudilla, I'm not to learn my prayers, Sir. 
Defſandro. Teach me yours, that I may turn the virtue of 
their c back to your boſome. __ 
Clandil{a. Collonel, mine wou'd hardly pleaſe you : Inever * ' 


pray for wats. | 
| Dwke. 


30. The Marlagt Night, 

D#ks. You haveback-friends, my Lord. 

De (afro. That fome malignant cloud does interpoſe the 
Kings cheerful Favour, I am moſt ſenfible. 

Duke. It wou'd ſpread to me too, if they durſt. 

De Caſito. Had they but ſo much virtue feft, thy durft 
ny their names by, 1ſhou'd make pale envy 

luſh. 

Dake.Come,we'll to Cards;and leave them to parl. [ Exenr.] 

Deſſandro. Madam, but mean it in a ſmile, 

Claudilla, What ? 

Deſſandro. Love. 

Clautilla, Fie. 

Deſſandro, Yet Ray ; The air has bufie wings : bat give 
the thought Conſent : and I will take it in ſoft 
whiſpers from your Lip. 

Claudilla, You will. 


Deſſandro. 1 feel it creep in Flames through all my blood, 


Exter De Flame, 


Clandilla, Sir , the Count De Flame. 
Deſſandro. With a black Evening in his face. 
De Flame. Oh! my faithful Achilles, I came 
to give you Joy, 
{ landilla, Who? me, Sit ! 
De Flame, My virtuous friend, and you, 
Claxdilla,. Of what? | ( manter 
De: F1.Of your entertainment under him : y'have a brave Com- 
and he a— I cannot be angry enough to tell you what. 
Claudilia, 1 begin to doubt his Wits, he looks fo Gaftly. 
De Flame.Yes ; Iſec a Devil in thoſe eyes that makes thy bait. 
fare upwatd, Falſe woman : My love durſt ſcarce 
doubt before, what how I find, and tremble at. But Heaven 
has wrath in Ambuſh, and Scorpions Rings. 
Cl:ndilla, For what > my Lord, 
De Flame. Dntcheſſe,thy Perjury,and watm engagements 
to this=— thivhuge Impoſtor. 46 Abt cs; nr 
Clandilta, - Sir; a has Crack'd his brains with Poetry 
Pray forvive him — aryl 
, Deſſandro, 
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Deſſ. Count?- you know what privilege this Roof can give 
you, on my Anger; orelſe, 1 thould make your Frenzy 
Tohgueleſfe : Dow requite it batbarouſly on hr 
that gives you leave to live by it : gather your 
ſcatter'd wits up : Goe home Sir, and Repent, 

De Flame. Privilege ? 

I'le, meet thee in a Rang of flames, or on the Tempeſt _ 

of tome billow , upot: whoſe back the raging North wind Girides: 
Yet 1'de not ha' thee loſe one ſpark of thy full man in Noiſe 
and Air : that when next we greet, 1 may find thee worthy 

my Revenge. This Frailty, now proteRs thee. , 

Claudills, Uncivill man! know the way back, or I ſhall let 
'that Juſtice looſe upon yee, you deſerve. 

De Fl. Your Centaure there, you mean; hz muſt ſtare bioger 
to move a hair of mine. 

Clandilla, Yee ſha! not fir, Sir : As you love me do not : 
Let him die Mad, 

De: Flame. Do; kiffe him ; and clap his Cheek. 

Claxdills. And circle him in my Arms from your Pale envy; 
does that make you fome—-Look yee—— | K:ſſes Defſandro.] 

De Fl:me. He ſhall not bloflome there. 

 Claudilla.” A ſhall, though thou doſt bribe the Fayrtes 
with thy ſoul. 

Defſ. Madam, yourCommands will hold me till I ſcorch away; 
Iam in Flames, and Tortment : And there's not ſo much 
mercy under heaven, but your own, would let him uſetthat 
Tongue a minute longer. Thou haſt ſeen this 
Sword reeking from Hilt to Point, and ſweating 
ſhowres of Blood o're thy head, whil't 1 beftrid thy 
life and Reſcu'd it 'gainft many gallant Foes, 

And durſt thou tempt it to thine own throat now 2? 
Prethee begone ; And let's meet no more. 
There's ſomething in thy youth I till can love ; 
and will forget to call thee to accompt for this ; 
be wiſe unto thy ſelf; And ask this Lady 
Pardon. 
De Flame. Oh my Btood | muft I bear this ? I am-more cold 


then Marble ſure. - : 
Clandilla, 
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Clandills, Within there ? where's his Grace > 

Servant, AtCards, Madatn. 

De Fla.Oh cry yee erRone bak'dmeats ſha'not cool for me; 

I only wiſh that they may choak yee ; That paper Sir 
I ſent, wou'd be worth your noble Anſwer, x 
<——_—_ 'Tis there again, and has (top'd the uſe I took 
it for, 

De Flame. Ha? ———-]'!l make thy Name a boys Play; 
and kill thee on the threſhold of thy dore, 

Deſſandro, Goe, goe, and take your Reſt : wh:n you are 
recovered, 1 may own you. 

De Fl.1hou haſt not Blood enough to anſwer this--| Exenrr.] 


Exter Pirez aud Sampayo, 


Sampayo. You tell me (trange ones. 
[irez, But true ones. 
' Sampayo. Nice windings. 
Pirez., This Duke can ſtrangely back his purpoies 
where they like him : 'Tis a fair life 
to Deſſendro's fortune: his ſtars ſhin'd. 
Sampayo. True ; th'has a ſpacious Fortune ; But I ſhall 
te]l your -Lordthip, what perhaps you know not, 
Pirez, You may, 
Sampayo. She has no blood : From her firſt, an honeſt 
Trades-mans wife, who left her very rich and 
handſome : The Duke (as he Qill keeps a 
kennell for that purpoſe) had her JR 
to him for his Game : Remov'd her from the 
Cucko'os neft into another Sphere, but with all 
Caution, and private ſlight: And you mult 
Imagine, now ſhe ſpreads a larger wing 
ſtirs not abroad, but ſtudded like the Night , 
with Flames: And at length becomes the Courts 
diſcourſe and wonder ; but (till kept the 
Country her retiring place. 
Pirez.. Unknown > NAP ION FP 
Sampayo, Or wafuſpeted,as $ Inftruments dealt it: 
And the ; Sk Hemriques beingin thoſe parts 0 
wit 
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with our Kings brother for ſport, caſually (as *twas otted) 
viſits her houſe : Falls in love and —— wh 
is the Epitomie. 

Pirez,, 1 hope the Duke Beres, had no dull handiin't. 

ers a 'Tis thought (only by me Sir)keeps his acquaintance 
to 

Pires, It muſt be Fatally anſwered ſome where ; heaven 
ans a _ 

payo, The Preparation makes huge Noiſe. 

"A 'Tis well the King's a Gueſt ; ® Their Triumph 
might miſcarry elſe. 

Sampayo: The King gives her in Church:: Methinks 
the Count De Flame, -muſt needs be all Flame at it ; 

And I believe Sir, your affront bleeds freſhly in him. 
foes: It muſt be pat toan Accompt ſomewhere, © | | © 
o,To return hisChallenge and honour with ſuch a cot | 
- wor fuck a ſpirit to high extremes,  * 

Pirez,, The ſaddeſt _ his Siſter, 

Sampayo. A Roſe new Blown,and flung alide ro wither in 
her ſweets ; Poor Innocence ; That has much Chang'd \ v4 
my opinion of Deſſandro. 

Pirez,. His Reſolution, andAmbition, are like vaſt Trees 
whoſe ſpreading tops hide their own Roots 
fromthe kind Sun. 

Sampeo. Let outunto fo valt a Pride,as ſhades all his natural 
virtues, or makes 'um grow up rank and ſower : "The - || 11, 
event will tell us all. 

Pi. wiſh it without blood. YourLordihips for the Solemnity? 

Sampayo. My Attendance ties me to his Majefties Perſon. 

Pirez,, My belt wiſhes to your Lordfhip. - | Exennt.) 


am_ 


— — 


— — 


Adtns Quartus , Scena Prima. 
LOUD MUSICK, 

Enter the King, (ardinall, Duke, Detcheſſe, Deſſandro, De 
Caſtro, Sampayo, Ladier bearing p_ Tran, Va ow, os” 
they paſſe over, | 

Manet De Loome and La Gitterne. 4 at 
De Loowe. © © : By this time the confines Ring 
of our great Solemnity, F La 
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La Gs, Site became bis hand bravely, & with ſo8kifiul 2 brow, 
as if che fie Friyts of her-honbur, were ro be gathered yee.! / 

Di Loom. Our Duke will lick his Lips at this nights ſpore. 

[ a Gitternt, And wind her up for him,'6vill go hard ctfe; 

De Loews. \ hat (hall not hinder our ſport, 1 hope. 

La Git, ExpeR the Steward and his Bottles, 1'lz warrant you 

De 1.00us, ] 2 Ladies too we (hall net tickle heartify effe, 

Le Gitterae, When the great ones are bedded, | 

De Lowe. I'th old Place > - 

La Girterne, 1t's Corner Lobby. 


Enter De Flame and Cleara diſgmiyd, 
De Flame. You'belangto-th: Dule De Beres Sir > 
Dt Loome. Who tk you ſo? UC ON 
De Flame, A Fnend that wau'd commend me with a poor ſhit 
unto you Sit, if you be Sgracr De Looms, 
De Loome. But this isno year for ſuits Sir. 
De Flanse. Mine brings thanks ready told Sir, Look yee 2 
All double-Pultalets , Sigriiar. 3-408 
De Loonge. Str, 1 (hall try my Power, and be ready in any 
ſervice te'e, for my friends ſake, 
De Flame. De'e know who 'tis ? | 
De Loome. Hum---No matter ; I'le undertake your bufineſſe. 
De Flame. Sir, can you pleaſe to pardon ſome light Gold ? 
! Deo Loowe. You (hall find me a Gentleman in any rhing 
for my friends ſake, 


De Flame. Nay Sir, It weighsa hundred pound at all 
Peradvencures. 


De Loews. And Ie tell you one thing of my ſelf Sir,more then 
perhaps my friend ed ; Iam very honeft where 
Ftake; andevery manis not to be truſted with matters 
of ſuch Conſequence : A very Fair purſe, I aſſure you. 

De Flame. Neſt and Birds are all your own. 

De Low. Your bufineſt is done,beleev*t Sir:Pleaſe you to kiſs 
the Kings band into the bargain Þ 

| De 'Fleme, At fitter opportunity,let me be ambitious of your 
offer : but I ſhall woe your Curtefie tobe only a 
looker on now, 


| 
| 


De Loew. 


De Loome. Any thing Sic, you can make worthy yout requeſt 
Nay-Ihope you do not wiſh me forfeir| Complement for the dere] 
good manners——As I'm virtuous — 

De Fl. 1 am a firanger to the way : Gentlemen ? know your 


ſelves, I beieech you. 
La Gitterne, To obey you Signior. , 
De Loome. Sic you need not ipeak on't to this man : he's but 
my Lords Barber:Since you command it ſo--| E-xewunr De Loome 
. & LaGirterne.] 
De Flame. Light, light Revenge!heave up thy gloomy Tapers 
that thou may'ſt ice thy ſmeered Altar ſhine in blood : 
Come my Cleara; my better ſoul, whoſe gallant mind 
will leave thy Name in the firſt place of Women, 
And raiſe thee Temples (braveſt of thy Sex : ) 
I could expire on thy Cheek, and pay thee reverence 


my moſt excellent vilter. | 
Cleara. Jult heaven,aud your brave virtue(my deareſt brother) 


has wak'ned my duſl breaſt and trembling Sex : 
I do not feel one Pale or Coward thought: but all 


high, and ative tomy wiſh. 
De Flame. I ſee it Lovely in thy brow, like the Gleaming 


dawnings of the morne when day firſt kindles ; 
yet our Prelage is fair, 


Enter Dug whiſpering with De Caſtro, 


Clears. The Duke 
De Flame. Now Innocence, guard thy ſelf, the woolf is up : 
ſee how miſchief teems and quickens on their brow : 
ſome black thing is ſpawning : Night muſt be Midwife to't : 
If we tay, my Ponyard will break looſe. [ E-xeunt.| 
Dake. Who's that ? 
De Caſtro. Some of th: Dutcheſſ Servants, beleeve Sir. 
Duke. Your hand will lay a new foundation to a Kingdom ; 


And I am bufie bow to divide ut wuhihee, when 
we can call it ow's. | : 
De C aſtro. 'Tis bis {alt night with Mankind:The Poiſon Sur 
wil doo't ſo ſabtilly : whil's he bat holds the 
*Keife, the l-aſt warmth attraRs, and ſo diſpreads 
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it (elf through his blood and ſpree Not any 
\cozling for't with nature ; his life ſteals from 
him in a gentle lumber, © 
DPukg. Grow in my boſome; till you ſpread to the firſt honors 
of your wiſh : My fortune is too narrow for your 
merits to whom I owe it, & all my Power, brave ſriend[ Exenn, 
ry! Enter Steward, Butler, Cook, and Maids, 
Steward, Com: my Maſters ; The great ones ſhall not 
hve all to thzmſelves : wee'l have a Civil 
bouc or two, to get us a ſtomach to Bedward, 
my (weet hearts, | 
Cook. Noble Mr. Steward / 
Butler, Brave Mr, Steward ! 
Cook The Fire of my reſpe&s ſhall ne're go out 
unto you, 
Butler. Nor mine be Quench'd. 
. Steward. Here Cook ? here's a bit for you to lick your Lips at 
And heer's clean Napery for you Butter . | gives each a wench.] 


take it 
. A Danee. 
Ste.So,ſo;I am almoſt ſpent; every man to 
their FupRion [Exennt.] 


Enter King,Cardinal, Deſſandro, Dake, Dutcheſſe, Attendants, 

King. The Night begins to frown at our uncivil Ray e 
And Hymens Tapers do burn out a pace : 

Good Night ; you ſhall not Rir a foot Deſſandro. (embraces, 
Dukes. All the wiſhes of a Bridall bed Crown your wiſhes and 
\Cardinal. And all the blefſings of true Joy 
Dwukg. Tobed to bed. [ Exennt,)] 

Enter De Loome and De Flame. 

De Loome. You are as melancholly as day when Sun ſets ; 

T hope you do not doubt my promuſe. 

De Flame. No, 

De Loom. Ye ſha' not:1'll not leave you till theGrant be yours 
be Confident; And that's more then a Courtier is bound 
to by his oath. Sir, where are you > why you were 
living but e'en now ; could ſpeak, and ſence too : 
ka' you ſeen any thing againſt nature, 'or ſtomach? w_ 


The Mariage Night. - 37 
huth—Syeet heart, has thy Maſter any fits o'thMother?{roClea- | 
or Falling-ſickneſſe ? Pretty, knave ; *tis pity , a” 
this face was made for bteeches. 

De Flame, Ha? 
De Loom. 1 am glad you are come to your ſelf again, 
De Flame. You are pleaſant. | 
De Loeme. .I wou'd ha'you ſo : I have provided ſome mirth 
and good company for you : Pleaſe you but ſpace an 
idle hour from your ſlzep, we'll allow'tagainin 
the total of your buſineſſe ( I mult not loſe his 
_ ) If you can (mile you ſha'not want a 
ſubject : beſides, we ſhall have the wit of a 
handſome Lady or two, and hear their voices. 
|. Emer Steward, and a Man with battles. 
Look ye Sir ! here's the /mprimsis of the houſe 
Mr, Steward himſelf , whoſe Company may be worth 
your obſervation — Seigniour Silliman, this Gentleman 
1s a friend of my Lord Dukes; pray let him know he's welcome, 
Steward. 1 am but the Dutcheſſes poor Steward Sir, but my 
place is at your Command, Sir : you ſha'not have | 
me Claim kindred of her for all that : yet— | 
Sir Thomas De Loome here, can ſay ſomething if 
he pleaſe, Sir. 
De Flame. Thank ye Sir, 
Steward, Look ye Sir Thomas | I never fail; here be the 
perquiſites of life and good Company ; There's that _ 
will elevate voices; come, disburthen thy (elf, in 
that Lobbie, my honeſt rational Camel ; _ . 
Is this Gentleman dumb ? be can ſay nothing but Thank you Sir. 
De Loome, 1 fear he's Planet-ſiruck. 
Steward, 'Tis great pity : yet he makes yery gentle . 
fgns, | iy | 
"De Flame. I'm got into a dark and ſlippery Labyrinth, and 
erope but by a ſpark, whilſt every pauſe is fatal | 
—— No. It had miſcatried ; and the Kings preſence 
was a ſacred guard ; now to break in upon them, were 
to betray oup lives to nothing: ſute Heaven will not 
loſe the glory of ſuch a Juftice, and by 4 hand ſo 
zulily cogaged. 


z33 The Marlaze Wiehs, 

| Exter La Gitterne, Torguina, avl La Prate, © 

De Loome. The Ladies ; Cirley; this deferves a doub'e 
thinks —— Here's a Gentleman whoſe merits may 
invite him to your acquaintance, Ladies, 

« |Torguina, 1 ſhall ever ſtudy that due honour, by alf the 

Ambitiouſneſſe of your humble Servant, Sir, | 

La Prate. You may pleaſe to pardon her, whofe demerits 
makes her modeſt in their expreflions tor honour 
you Noble Sir, 

De: # lame. Y6u engage a pootLife to your virtue. 

| De Loome, What, Ladies ? have yon put um together for 
a] brave Boy to night ? | 

La Prate. That's as the Dice run, Sir. 

La Gitt,The Collonel wilt find a piece of fervice on't to might 

La Prate.If he put her to the worſt,'twill be worth her pardon 
being (o try'd a Soldier. 

To organs, If his valour ſhould be ſhore-breath'd, a retreat 
may be honourable ſormerimes. , 
| 'La Prace, 17 he fight got flat Coward, and made it 
in policy, 


Torguina. Sir, we have read over Ariftotle; Politiques 
and Polibius, to that purpoſe. 
La Prate, Who calls Policy the very breath of all war. 
Torgazza. And ſo by your Ladyſhips good licenſe, fn all 
Battalions, leagners, skirmiſhes,fieges, invaſions, prrlies,trearics, 
t.uces, and other ceſſations, 
De: Flame, Excellent Ladies. 
De Loome. For the Theorique. ( Steiger, 
La Prate, We can ſay ſome thing to the praftique too, 
Torgmaa,. Both concerning your poſtures antl motions, 23 
which may be tieceſſary for ſefvice : her Lady(hip has 
written a {mall tra for her private experience 
to ſhew how they may be. reduced, ahd a Man « 
exercis'd po far m_ but With as much 
Activity, and praportion of comfort, | 
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- De Flame. And will nor your goodneſſe beſtow it on the 
It would rank your Name anjongt the illuſtrious (publique ? 
bznefaRors of the general Cauſe. . 
La Prate, Iknow not what I may Sir, when the Preſs is fit 
for a woman of my Quality : Is this Gentleman a Soldier ? 
De Flame. That ambition has grown with me from the 
Cradle; Madam. 
La Prate. I ſhall render my (elf with moreendeerment to 
your worth, atid ever ſubſcribe to Soldiers as the braveſt Men. 
De Loome. Th: Dutcheſſe, I hope will uſe of your opinion; 
But Madam, had I the uſe of that key for an 
hour or two, I would take ſome notes in ſhort-hand 
behind the hangings. G 
La Prate. You wou'd ? 
De Loome. Yes indeed, my precious wit, Iſhou'd, 
De Flame. That Key? 
 Torguina, Seigmer ? pleaſeth you to think our humble 
invitation, worthy the grant of your ſociety. 
De Flame, 1 could wiſh the trouble of ten lives more, to be 
accepted in your Comtnand, Faireſt of Ladies, 
La Prate. Were all our dayes mutiptied into years, and 
thoſe years to lives, *twere but a ſpan of time 
to ſtudy our thanks in,j=_—_—_ _ [ Exeant. | 
Silliman, Madam > Lady ? mnn=—= | wanet Silliman and 
I never knew what Bondage was wmtil nowennnns La Prate.| 
I fear the Golden heart yon ſext me, was _ 
enchanted : I long to = 1019: —_— 
La Prate. et d'ye mean Sr ? | 
Silliman, Ha, ba, ha: hum---- Nothing, Madam, but there 
be them that love 4 nature with all their heart : 
that have Four pounds a yerr, and money 
in their purſe, to'be Knighted, if 'need be. 
La Prate, Wit and opportunity aſſiſt me =——— 
The Thing will make an excellent hushand for the 
times: And Four hundred pounds a year isa 
Confiderable fortune to boot ; I muſt take him at LO 
his bound, or perhaps dye inthe Lift of fate Chambermaide, 
A Coart plague for a rmiſpem youth and ſervice, —_ 
liman, 
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| -Silli, Tama Gentleman already, elſe the Heralds 

jury —7 wm Em And methinks Madam, you -. = 7. 
an MINN Tanwnnn ns 


La Prate, What Signior ? 
Silliman, Be as wile as our Forefathers. 
La Prate. You and I? 
Sullzwan. Yes ; what ſay ye to you and I > is not you and I 
300d Spanyſh'? Why Madam, I am-able to warm 
 my.own ſheets, and get Children without the help, of 
a DoRter, and can kifſe as warm and Cloſe— 
|  Andyou hall ſwear my breath is ſweet. 
La Prate, Yare merry Sir, ayer my apprehenſion 
| Sillizzan, Pardon me Lady if I be : I mean no harm 
I proteſt, ; 
La Pratt, vetyWty. rr hol ntes) 
Silli, I am, what I am : but I was never beholding to any 
living thing for thus —— much wit: I might 
a been anarrant younger brother, but for my mother ; 
thereby, bangs a tale- Madam : And yet I cad a danc'd 
my Cinque pace in Greek.at a dozens. eAlpha,. 
Beta, Gama, Delta, colt me five ſhillings : | 
Can you beleeve me Lady ? By 88 Light you ſhall 
wear this Diamond : There ; ſhat ; ſbat.ha't ; 
ſhat,.ſhat : ſhat ha't, .. ....... | _ 
Le Prate, There is ſuch ſorcery ip your words, . k 
Silliman. No: No : No: Troth love. me ; come; thou ſhalt; 
by this—nay never ſigh, my.dear, they are +, 
all orient, ſweet wench : thou art worth all Spaw 
for 2 200d diſpofitionemm—— | | 
| La Prate.: You wilLundoe me Ms. Steward. .. | 
Sillizear. Pilh :- who I undo thee ? - My life,thou. doſt wrong, 
me : cant find in thy hears to think ſo ?. awgy away. 
La Pratey- But is this profeſſion, honourable Sit ? 
Sillimas, I ſcorn to deal upon diſhonorable terms : Do I 
kifſe like a man that would Propeund diſhonorable 
conditions ? 90201 | 
La Prate Menace ſo nice and, cunning. —_ 
Silliman, Doſt think me a Jew 2 ſwear me to any thing, 


La 
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” LaPrate. Well, you have taken a Poor heart at advantage 
and make me bluſh to confeſle it, 1 
Silliman, Kiſſe me ; here's my hand t-11 death us do part : 
Thinz more then mine own, Sivnior Boxehe 
overte, Sillimano : Seal'd, and delivered : but 
I hope Lady, there is no Quit rent to be paid out of this Copyhold. 
La Prate, Not for your life Sir. 
Silliman. Lawful poſſeifion then,and tart mine own | Exexnt.] 


Enter De Flame aud Cleara. 

De Flame. $0 ; let um drench their ſouls in Laughter:Kindle thy 
Noble heart into a Flame, my Siſter : Fate cannot give, nor we 
ask more unto our cauſe : All things conſpice and Prompt us to'r: 
Jutt, and Divine revenge ; 1'le firew thy midnight haunts with 
Cypreſle wreaths, and wear thee in rich Medalls : Propitious God- 
deft: : This night thy wan,and meager Cheek (hall biuſh and ſmile 
with warm and wanton blood : Night grows heavy ey'd and droops 
her lumbering head in her dark boſome : And now their Rage and 
Lult, will make them ripe to bleed : Let us imbrace, anJ inter- 
change a ſigh or two, Clears: what e re become of me, thou wilt 
wear Chaplets in Elizium, 

C1, My hopes and Joys are yours{dear Sir) [unlocks the dore and 
And heaven [ hope will not divide them. diſcovers thems,] 

De Fl. See what a modeſt bluſh, fleep has caſt o're their Guilt. 

Clears. Here is a look Tyrants would baſhfully gaze at and fear 
to think it mortal : Glorious hypocriſie ! virtue is at wonder in her 
ſelf, and looks pale, to own what the has given. 

D: Flame. 1 ſhould mock hervens Juſtice, to let um dream 
their ſouls away in ſuch a calm : Wee'l Rartle them into horror of 
their (in,and then lzt 'um ſee the vengeance they deſerve. 

Cleara, Ye chaſter powers,to whom I ard my Virginity groans; 
May every drop breath incenſe to your Juſtice, whil'tt thus I break 
their (prings open. [Stabs Claudilla.] 

. Clauiilla, Oh: — Deſſandro>— oh — whoſe hand's that ? 

Clears. Cleara's, Cleara's, carry that name in thy lalt breath 
down to the ſhades of Luft and Perjury. 

De Flame. So cuick, and brave (leara ? : 

Cland la, Oh! [ Expirat-| 

Deſſas.-Cleara :; Madam, Madam, your fleeps are troubled 
whoſe there, De Flame ? of De Flame. 
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De Fane, Rate, not thy. voice an aceent : If thoy doft, by tn 
eternal hopes and ſoul, this ſtrikes it back unts thy heart : See 
thou re fie Pale upon the Point > 'Tis feel'd with Virging 
curſes, and ſhall flye like lightning through thy blood : And it is a 
Juſtice thy vaſt pride hath loſt thee to, | 

Deſſandro.Oh ! what haſt thou done? A deed that Flinty Scythian: 
and curl'd Erbiops would hide their eyes from. 

' Du Flame, Our Revenge ſhall wear a Glorious title : Know (t 
thou that injur'd face? It is Cleara's, injur'd Cleara's. 

Deſſandro, Cleara ? ; 

De Flaws. What ſce'ſt thou on that brow ? 

Deſſendro, Murder |! 

De: Flame, Horror and Guike unto thy ſoul, 

rap I'le not be tamely butcher'd,Coward : without there? 

P- 
' De Flame. Whirkewinds and Earthquakes cannot do it ; 
thigk on thy fin. 

Cleara, Thy Perjury. 

De Flame, Thy Lult. | Cleara ftabs at him.) 

Defſandro. ('leara + Oh— thou haſt a Skilfult hand in 
Murder: Help, Help, Murder. 

De Flame. So falls a wretched Statue from its haughty Ration - 
when Fate, would make it ominous and fright a ſfiate. What a thick 
cloud fteems from his tainted blood; The Air (brinks back, and with 
dult wings fans it from heaven. 

Emxter Da Loome, La Gitterne, Torguina, cc. 

Torguina, Murder ! Murder ! 'Twas his voice. 

De Loome. It was his voice. 

Targuina. The Key ? 

LaGitterze. Gone! 

Terguina. Cut from my fide ; I am betray'd. 

7x, poumed Look ſearch the Room : where's the ftranger ? 

LaGitterne, The Dore is faſt. [Anocks. 

DeF{.You may come in;make up your wonder there| op's the dore 

Torguina, My Lady Murder'd > 

De Loome. You have aftoniſh'd Heaven, 

Torgning, And pull'd eternal curſes on your head, | 

g Fleny, They fall like brittle ſhafts upon my ſheikd, 

Chare, Unjuft Peſſandre ! yet on thy Lip I'le tender my ha 


Vowe, 
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vows,that the world may tell , Ilov'd thee Dead— and thig— 
2nd this _—_—_ | [ kiſſes bin, then ſtabs her ſeif 

De Flame. Hold ; hold that cruel hand : (ear ? Siſter ? 

De Loome. (leara? This is a horrid Scene, my Lord. 

De Flame, 'Twould not be worth my Name}, did it not ftrike 
Amazement th:ough your ſouls, and leave a paleneſſe on his Cheek 
that it. But here; here I could melt! Transfuſe my brains 
through my (ad eyes;till they wept blood, 8 dropt their Jelly forth; 
She was a yowel, too rich for our dull Orb : | Enter moore ſervants 
you need not multiply your fears : I am too proudof my Reve 
to ſtart from't : Let the Law frown, and fall in. Tempeſt 
On M2 : w—_—_ Co igs repent 
When valiant blood nz're Pales at the Event. [ Exant,] 
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Aeus Quintus ;, Scena Pripa. 
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Enter Pirez, apd De Loonee. 
De Loom. A Sad Court indeed,” My Lord. ; 
Pirez. As ada Kingdom where the news is ſpread:men that 


hear it, and ſtruck, as if their #wn paſſing/bells did call unto them. 


| De Loom. Kings Claſſes are as brittle as their meanett ſubjects; 
their footings as ſlippery, and incertain: He was a brave Prince , 
and his Life will be memorable in Coſile. | 
; Pirgs.. tis death ism chadmir'd. of the ſudden Rranveneſs of it: 
What opinion give the Phyſiciags.op't. 2... 
De Loeme. Th'ave a hard Name for't, if T could think vive. 
Parez. Not ſuſpicion of Poiſon? | : | 
De Loewe, How, my Lord > by whom wou'd ye ſufpeR ir? 
 Forga., Nay, F dars fulpeQ nowe,nor don't: but fuch Quirks of 
Saate I have read of j in the, dayes of old. ..., © © 
', Ne Loowee I never law;/bungiſcdunt a day with more content” 
and freedome ; ; his very thoughts were-heatty,  * | 
Firez., 'T'was a fatal one, and will give a fd diſcoutſe to our 
Polterity ; and leave it on Record indlecdn charaQters. _ 
 DebeTheCount's reguurgy had to0.muchHhlood & cruelty int. 
- 11 Pies, Drfſandrs urs; as.mquch as moctal ſenſe c = pen 
"De Looms, I now call 20 ind Gels þ: ſpake ing glanced upon | 


Clrara's face, 1 had Rrange Rartlings ih mie. © 
G 2 Pirez, 
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Pirez,. As the Times bave.., 


, | \De Lame: Thee Times?; my Lord ; For what > _ 

Pirez,' The Kings Neath, Fir. _ . , | | 

De Loome. Why Ty Lord 2 the Times are not of the worſt 

prelage, though that may cloud them a little. 

Pires, am nq Beoker,Sir,nor Lilly; to prognofiicate what ſeven 
years may travel with:but, I cquld with the price of knaves may fall. 
De Loome., .Y our Lordihips victues cormmind not a nidre” * 
bumble and obſervant creature. 7 [ Exit, ] 
. Pirez. This Fellow muſt, be muzzl'd. 

Enter Sampayo. 

Samp. Who's that > * 

\Pares. The Duke's thing ; -bis trifle broker. 

Samp. The King's now. 

Pirez,, Caſtile 41d never hear more news, I fear. 

S:mp. Weball now, ſee-the fing Turns and games of State. 

Pirez,, When Fools and knaves chaſe Trump. 

Samp. Now Heads and Points will be the ſport. 

Pirez,, Th: King will haye the heads then, 1 believe. 

'Samp.. Obſerve um. . | £. 

| Porez... So neer ©... =» 
Enter Bereo,” Noble; ſolliciting him with Papers. 
— Heavens bleſs your Majeſty : he'vens your Maxefty; [ within 
Pleaſe you to hear your moſt faithful Subjects 2 
.- \Dukg./Who are they thar bark ſo? 

De Loomee, A Rout of Porters Prentices, and Satfors Wives : 
with ſuch a ſpawn ; who are rhbteft Petitioners your Majelt would 
vive'um leave to govern you ir fome matters of State, andhumbly 
ptay, to be admitted of your Privy Councel, Here's another Sir, 
from the moſt Reverend Bags of the City , to purchaſe all the 
Churches of your Majeſty, fat Ware-houſes. And this, Sir,ftom 
the Corporation-of Weavers, Coblers, and Feltmakers ; that'yon 
would pleaſe to give um feave to fire all Univerſities, and Schools 
of Learning, that the Profan? might better ſee the Truth. 

| Duke. No more— Their ſtinking breath will ſtifle me : keep 

+ back their Clamour : wealth and eaſe has made the Raſcals wanton 
and profane; their Aligzahce—= My Lord; { De'Caftro kweels] 
youn:edhot knee COT eg Forevernet with you : 
the 2roans of your Brothers wounds eccho unto out oper Our 

| | onour 
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Honour : and the: Laws bleed in-thear, -untit +. Juſtice. Rop their 
Tfu:s, which our ownicare ſhall take a ſpeedy accompt of. ——— 
m—-Sampayo ? | whiſpers. ] 

Sampaye. (halt, my Lord. wonwans ' | (Ex, ] 

Duke. Oh! My Lords; weare circledin a Tyde of Grief ,: 
where every billow threatens a Grave : but in your Loves, our 1 
hopes takes new. life, which-we as zealouſly ſhall ſacrifice again to 
you, and you's— Let me be beholdihg rye for — a munutes.L,on- | 
farence with my owri fad thouphits, om—_——  /. ;  LExeam.] 

Dukg, So = Take breath my hopes ,; Whileſt we with 
pride look upon the world behind us , and then Survey the Glory 
of our progreſſe , and {ucceſſe— The. print of every Bay is 
olorious ; and me thinks we ſtand like Rewe her ſelf, in aglt of 
all her Triumphs, when her threatned head Lean'd on the (pangled. 
brealt of Heaven, and juſtled with the Gods : From whoſe: Im- 
perious frown the world took all her Laws and Dooms : Yet her 
vaſt ſtory ſhall look pale to mine : and Time begins /his great Ex- 
ample here : Cofiie,thou now ſhalt bluſh for thy negleR : Ill print 
thy ſcorns.on thy. own brow ,/till my revenge look lovely as Aewes 
in her bright Flames to Nero : And Nature (hall repent , that ſhe 
miſtook the man, Fortune ment thine. Then up my Soul , 
from thy Glorious Rand, ſee thy proud hopes and wiſhes Court 
thee : Thou haſt been baſhful yet, and hid in bluſhes— make 
room for thy more ſpacious thoughts —— 
And let the Petty world know this; all things 
Depend upon the breath of Gods and Kines. --  [Ex#,] 


Enter two Officers. 


1. There; there ; Lay that in-the place z ſo.ſo ; here ; help ts 
ſpread this Carpet: Quick, quick. | - | -] 
2.Will our new King be here to-give the forked herd an oration? 
1. An halter : Thou doſt ſo fumble:- but what's the general voice 
of the Kings death >— Here's the mourning for that bar. : 
' 13, Marty, ſome think he did againſt his will, and others that his 
Brother—— where Rands this ?>— will bury him very Royally— 
:t, Hume— And others think if thou wert hang'd when 'tis thy 
| oy, there would be quickly a knave lefle ; diſpatch-, diſpatch, I 


f Enter 
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| Eater es, the 2 Ladies, De Loome, La Gitterne; 
— + ah mms car ee”oe wg 


Offcer, Pray by your Leave; Make way ; give back there, for 
ſhame, / Sir, you preſſe (0 hard upon the Judges , they ſcarſe have 
li to breath : Clear the Bar : Peace. 

t: Judpe: 'My Lordemuaes Here $no0nc but knowes you, and I 
belive Jo yreive-to feeyou ftand thus; and for a faRt of ſuch a 
bloydy Nature ; A Gentlemen af your faic hopes and Fortunes, 

»4 arid fpitie, ' and other exceltent Parts, all catt upon untimely 

rardsby ſuch an At (agindeed 1 know nothow to name it) you 
thireÞrebe worth our Grief: And I preſume you are 
Ludwthe Laws and Cuftomes of this your. Countrey , 
nit Relivfous care they look unto the ſafery of pur Lives and 
(fates; 8 with whac (ri en Perpetratians of ſuch a Die--- 
LO gs : and therefore we 

we the Tongues of t w,(myLor ou will m- 

retpret the Julie of it, cleerly from er? 

- Dr Flawe.' Pleaſe you,moſt Reverend Lords, Is there ought elſe 
but this', - I an +0 Qand Accue'd for? + L 6n, 7! | 

* 2. Fodge, "Nor that w2 know. 

De Plamr. Then, my 200d Lords, you need not labour much to 
find out Circumfances to comdernn me's Nor do I with or think, 
My Lords, to ſatisfie the Law, by ratkingin-my own defence : Nor 
will I brand my ſelf with ſuch a Fear, muchylefle hope, as | to be» 
peta melting Tear. Thatwere to wiſh th: A& undone, and 
rob my Juſtice of a Glory, I wou'd be torn to Atomes for : No ; 
I come to mect the Law : And if-your Wiſdomes can conrrat 
the ſpacious Volumes of it int” one doom , I ſha' not artle, or 
divide my breaft. My reſolution was above, when firſt I undertook 
to be my own Law and Judge WICUSS 7 ) oo A 
"72 +. Tetieve t6 hear this Language from I taſks muc 
MEM rr man that you have ſeemed my L999, Ri Hot your 
Noble and Religions Fame with fuch an Ath-iſme, 

2. Judge, Look _—_—_ deed my Lord : fee what a Tide 
of blood perſues you, and breaks upon your foul in-Anyry Seag;": 
\ De Flame." Look Back e6-our Fame, Grave Lerds;+t&blood an 
bohour of our Femily :' Net think it my vain Glory to urpe it here 
fince the cauſe does. There has not yet in all the ages it hath _ 

the 
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the State, one flair ſafn'on ourSeurcheon- And although, my Lords, 
theſe honoars ace derived to u3'in a'Valt cirche of time and blood, 
the paſhge mult be Rilf through our: veins; and fo arc treaſured 
here as heatin Fire; ſo as the leaſt tint in usreflets a bluſh on 
the Firſt virtue of our great anceſtors, and what has man cal'd a- 
cred, but his honour ? That dwells net in'the {miles of Fortune : 
Nor can (be place the Fool or Coward in that rank, And can your 
wiſdomes think ours ſo cheap as to become the ſcorn of ſuch? | 

2. Fulge. My Lord, 'twould better ſatisfie all thoſe that know 
you to hear your Greif, then Paſſion, ; 

De Flame. Oh? Cry ye mercy : he was your Lordſhips kinſman: 


yet I will add, he baſely did betray a Love and Innocence more : | 


=, 


noble then 2 thouſand of' their Lives. ( Poor Cleara) Perjur't his ” 


Faith and honour, and quite diſſolv'd their holy tyes, in the Lafct- 
vious arms of her,yhoſe name (hal not take honour from my breath. 
2. Judge, We ſpend time;Pray give thoſe Lackes leave to ſpeak. 


Enter De Caſtro. 


Do Caftre. My Lords, the King is come to fitamongft yee. 

Officer. Stand back there ho; you ; Goodman Roundhead, 
you'd beſt breath in the Kings face : Pult back your horns Sir— 
de'e mutter ? take that, croud Further : The Rogues are as 
hollow, as a vault, and foundlike one with a blow. 


Enter Bereo, De Caftro, Attendants, at the other 
Dore, the King himſelf. 


Within-—— The King. the King, Whooe > 


I e. What's the matter ? 
7. DeCaſtro? is this a Mask or Apparition > 

King, =— ſeize onthe Traytor 

Dwukg. Ha? 

DE Hence ; Monſtrous thing. 

e, Traytor ? 

King. Yes; and afoul one—My Lords,ſuſpend your wonder 
—we thank ye—Prodigie to thy blood we have given you leave 
to wanton in your Guilt, and fee at what mighty impiety it would 


reach, to faften you the urer-in your toyle: —= take your Proven | 
[ 


” 
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en erat gan 
_ With unnatural hands u cr Graves up, mingling bl 
and ſhame with their "ETy Have we nothar'd our Kingdome 
with thee ?. Let thee into our heart-neacer then nature, if pollible? 
AnJ could all this beget no better thanks then Poiſon? the very 
thought unnerves my Joints, - _ 

Dake: \Treaion 2 who dares avory itSir 2. or Charge the leaft 
aingpop my Loyal boſome, and make it good ? I challenge all 
Mankind, and envy from the neth:c Hells ; 'Tis but ſome engine 
to betray me to you. 


De Caſtro. 1 did but quit a fin which would have betrayed us bath . 


eternally, and bore © iada ſhape of horror, as affrighted all 
within me, and like a Frenzy held me xill I had purg'd it from my 


[0 & , 
| Dakg. Had thy revenge no other way but this, to undermine 
the victuz of Nature againſt it ſelf? My Lords, there's forgery in't; 
Poiſon? and Treaſon ? It did amaze my innocence : Sounds, that 
my bloo4 do thiver at : Anddid not 1 ſee his Fathers Treaſon bluſh 
yet on his brow, I ſhud not think Caſtile infeted with the thought. 

L. Judge. My Lord De (aſtro. ? What proof or ciccumſtance 
have you to urge this Clearer to his Highnefle ? 
... Dwkes. Grave Patriots of the Law : give me your leave in this , 
that wou'd blemiſh the honour of my Fame for ever. Let him 
produce but any that may accuſe \me to your Reverend Judge- 
ments, and Bereo will lay down his head to the Block : But 1 know 

our wiſdomes . will diſcern a plot in't : and how fair he tands 

incampetznt againſt me in Faith and Honour, 

King. What ſay you my Lord? | 

De Gaftre, Sir, whatT have told your Majeſty , my Life ſhall 
make good on any torture : My Brother being dead, ticaven only 
and my Conſcience can clear it: And to quit my Innocence of 
malice, your own Conſcience muli tell you , my Lord, that when 
firſt you uſed my Brothzr to enſnare me, and preſt it in the 
Dutcheſſe Garden, how much I argued to divert you : But then — 

Duke. My Lords > 1 defire Juftice & reparation onthe Villain. 

2. Judge. My Lord De Caftro? —— The King haspl<as'd to 
give us your Relation , in which ( though the lea(t tenderneſſe can- 
not be 1mpertinerit to his ſacred ſafety ) there's nothing, that can 
raiſe the Law to any Argument, which may reach the Duke, ſcarſe 

| as 
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The Meigs Night. - 49 
as a Peer,which looks upon bun as the ſecond man,in whom all our 
ſafeties all and hopes are ftor'd ; Not 40 betouch'd with every 
Jealouſie, but at a high and Reverend form of Proof, 

Dwke. Lec me appeal yato your ſelf, Dread Sir |w——— which 
of my actions or Services of (tate can be ſuſpeRed? and do you not 


| perceive that where his Father left, his Trealon would begin? 


De Caſtro. Help me, dear Truth, or el(e I ihall ſuffer tor my 
Loyalty.; Great vir, be pleas'dwnn—— 

Duke, That molt Jucicious Judge has well obſerv'd, there is an 
Egvy in his ſoul wou'd reach from you to your Succeſſion, and leave 
the Charatter of his Fathers Treaſon on it in blood and Ruin : 
Wretched man | Truſt me, I grieve for thy ({lide from piety ; and 
when look upon the love and pitty I have cat away on ſuch a 
tings! repgat my&aſy faith : Good Heav'n ! what will men fall to? 

ng. Take the Count unto the Citadel, and let none be 

adqitted.to him, upon peril-— [ Exeunt with De Caſtro.) 
Brother, they were no ele infinuations that did engage aur fears 
to this ; but ſuch as nam'd a higher proof and Circumitance : And 
we confeſſe , it ſtruck our nature with @me paſſionate ſiryghngs. 
Not that thz with of -aur ambition is fix'd here, and wou'd revive 
a term of yeags to roþ yge-of one minutes glorious troyble : yet, 
my Lord, if our Laws fake care to preicrve the meaneRt Sybzetts 
life , our own ought not to be look's on with 1fle Providence : 
And Fears are happy ,Cautions many 4mes 4. hut Mine tetircopor— 
Let our deſires meet, and 2g9ncike Me £6-your arms | embrace | 
his merit ſhall fing the JyRice it.hys ſcangall'd, if it ſtand guilty, 

Dake. If > my Lord, Can yet that {ctyple Ray debind ? 

Returns with De Cattto' & Defſandro , A Phycian 
and Chyrurgion, 8c. 

De CaſtroSee ? Royall giz, | have aert-a miracle, that{:bey reel. 
beovey -4 preſerved and (ent $6 Guard: yaar. (acred highneſſe and 

e Truth. | | 

De Flame. Deſſyndro riſen om the Dead? 

King. Deſſandro? _ 

Deſſundre, The vide wretch alive, who- throws himſelf at your 
feet in tears of blood,” and {o much horrid guilt as calls for all the 
wrath of this, and the athgz world : Not daring to lift my hopes 
to any pardon; oh Sir ! *twas he ( back'd by that bad Prince and 
other giddy hopes) that wou'd have feduc'd my Brother to that At 
ggaintt your ſacred Life. H King. 


50 : The Mariaee Night. 


King. Wo'd it went no further > Duke De Beres ? 
Can now your brow change colour ? 

Duke. 'Tis all Impoſture. 

King, Fie, fie; Don't glory againſt heaven that hath 
left thy Sin no ſubterfuge. "Is 

D\ke. You wo'd not fright me from my ſelf > 

King. Well. our Guard ? | 

Dottor , May it pleaſe m— [ kneels.] 

King. Riſe, ——what wo'd yee ſay Sir >— 

Dottor. Under your graciousLicenſe this— we found our princely 
Lady, and the Lady Cleara cold in their clodded gore : This 
Collonel, ſo ſpentinexpence of blood, as we co'd not fay alive : 
For that half ſpark of heat left in his veins, was then e'en going 
out :| ourcare having preſerv'd and kindled it to life again after his 
ſhatrer'd Faculties could pant and breath, he cal'd for Pen and Ink, 
and caus'd us write what there contain'd. [A Paper,) 

Diſſaniro, Of too much truth ; And 1 bluſh for thoſe few crops 
of blood, 1 have left to expiate, 

Dwske. 1 am betray'd and Loſt 
Could be in love with that faint Life, for one 
poor minutes ſmile, to betray it toignominy and Law ? 

1 cu'd trample on thy skull, untill thy recking 
bra'n ſpatkled about the duſt : See how bufil 
they contra& their Dusky brows >' Conlult things 
ſafely, and ler ſome reverend Statnte be ordained, in 
honour of all Cowards : De Caftro? For this good 
ſervice know, *twas 1 that laid thy fathers head 
upon the block : Complotted with the Portugues, 
to make him guilty to the King : And envying that 
he ſpread with ſo much ſhadow in the fate, by a Cloſe 
Faction rendred him odious to the people : -An Enoine 
I knew cu'd not fail : I hurried thze to the Dutchefſe 
wanton bed, Deſſardro; knowing De Flanies high 
| blood, would quit the debt I owed thee——— 
De: ſſandro. He's proud all miſchief can call him Patron, 
Duke. Nor had I ſhar'd the pleaſure of a kiſs to you 
or him, but that our purpoſe needs wonl@'have ito. 
De Flame, Sir > | | 
Duke. The Language is plain and true. 


EE EE ee Ade ae Be en a... -—_ 
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The Mariage Night. 
De Flame. Then Clondilla was your Court Miſtreſſe, Duke 
' ere prophanation to ſay whore. 
Dwke. Young Lord, I can forgive that language 
ina ſuftering man, 
De Flame. Forgive it ? | 
Dukg. Forgive it=—— and had De Flawe himſelf 
enjoy'd her bed, and reapt the (catter'd minutes 
of our love, he muſt a found another Gloſſe more 
fe and honorable. 
De Flame, Muſt > what ſaw you in me did promiſe 
ſo tame a thing, as to feed on your high Scraps? 
fe miſchief, 4, theg FRY 3 
andro. My Lord, I our mercy ; to Cit 
will weep the on. ons of this Loma Life 
vnto Clears's Name. 
De Flame. All mankind has my Peacefull wiſh, but this 
black ſpeckled Serpent, whoſe Load doth make 
the Earth to Groan and ſweat. 
Dake, My fair Clasdills ? me thinks I ſee thee 
Lovely in that galily trim of death, while 
yet thy (cul was ftrugling through thy Cruell 
wounds. 
De Flame. The day begins to frown and Creep into eternali 
night : Wee'l bed together in one Grave, Clears : 
Caſtile (hall hide us in a golden neap,. and name me 
with hz" patriots for taking this foul- monſter - 
from her boſome, PR” 
s Duke. 1'l1 find thee in the Mirtle Groves below,and ſeave a ftor 
that ſhall tell the world bow much I lov'd thee[they fab each other. 
King Neſperate Atheiſts, | 
Dake. You were before hand Sir.- - . wig ny 
De Fl1me, Y'have overtaken me =—— the_warld is hid in.a 
Cloud, 1n1 ſhrinks to Chaos — Oh—whither 
mult I wander inthis miſt. >=—{0, ſfo— 
I feel theg glideaway, and leave _me ſunk 
npon a Quickſand, © ty + 
K ing, What a thirk of blood burnt up their hearts 
uſt Quench itin their own ? REG. 
Dake. Haſt thou not Air enough, my panting Soul ? 
H 2 


FI 


[Expirat.) 


13 The Monkees __ 
wan Oh whit 2 
King. Would thou hadft bertet oy thy ſed and us : 
For whule thou prix'd'the hananr of that þlood | 
we prized thee with it: Oh Ambicion > 
The Grandame of all Sin, that ſtrikes at 
Rars with an undaureed b:ow, whil't thus 
_ thy feet ſlide to the-mether Hell - Like 
ſome vaſt Rtream that 'takesumo/ es wambe 
all ſ>rings that Neighbour by it, and wou'd 
proudly carvy all chair Currents'in its own; 
iwells o're its banks, and wamans like 2 
Tyrant—Take hence the fight : It ; 
Rirs o4r inclination. | Een owns Corgayilue. | 
Omnes. Long ve the greatand good:King of Cofile. 0.7 
King. We thank ye, and juſt heaven which bath 
(unto bender) ariknotred atl theſe mul cinafs, and 
kept us ſafe : And becauſe we do not-Love to 
ule the Laws in their air nas, or execute with 


TT 


Blood where we can tthout 4 Put 
chiefly Deſſandro, to en - more to 
Heaven in your acknowledyoment, —— 


ou to ſome Religious Houſe of wane 
in humble Life, to expiare your 
Deſſandro, Uponmay knees 1 eo acknowledgr your 
God-like merey. - , 
King. —_ Our thatks (hall make: your // > 


Sobre ct _ Nor 


wt» livetonger —_ 
NE ton _ k 
and Title moſt ſecure , and greateft i in your 
Loves ; which gives us 5 more than giddy 
Thu « our Fate, and #0 rhe Wiſe 3: known , 
All Goods without Us, art nat ſwre-ao0 1908. 
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